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PIECES 


PREFATORY ADVERTISEMENT. 


Tux great rehab with which his Pub_ 
lic condeſcended to receive the Author's ju. 
venile productions, as well as ſome fugitive 
Eſſays of a more recent date, emboldens 
him to appear before their tribunal once 
again—though, probably, for the laſt time, 

He is not, however, devoid of apprehen_ 
ſions, that the like kind allowances will be 
made no longer; yet he can by no meanz 
flatter himſelf that the following little vo- 
lume is calculated to ſtand the teſt of more 
ſevere criticiſm. If free from the puerili- 
ties of his former ones, it will probably be 
found ſtill leſs animated by the ſanguine 
fancy, the warm imagination, the enthu. 
ſiaſtic feelings, that are eſſential to the true 
ſpirit of Poetry---but which experience, 
and a more intimate knowledge of the Z 
world, have a far ſtronger tendency to re- 
preſs than to improve. He fears, then, 
its principal claim to the Reader's patience, 
he will not preſume to ſay approbation, 

5 muſt 
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muſt reſt upon its brevity; a beauty which, 

in an inſipid performance, ought, in his 

humble opinion, to atone for a great part 
of 1 its i im e 5 


| That he may avoid the charge of pro. 


lixity in his preface, as well as in his book, 


he ſhall only beg leave conciſely to expreſs 
his grateful ſenſe of the honour conferred 
upon him by the very reſpectable ſubſcrib- 
ers to the preſent publication ; and to re” 


peat his acknowledgments to the ſtill more 
numerousPatrons of his'TRIFLES INVERSE®, | 


EpixBuURGH, 


April 20th 1793.JS 


tion of the former, in 1785. That the Author has not 


In three Volumes; the firſt two publiſhed in 1784 
the third, chiefly written in Jamaica, with'a ſecond edi- 


given this alſo as a Volume of TRrIFLEs, is not from an 


4 opinion of its meriting a more reſpectable appellation; 


hut merely out of deference to the Reviewers, who ſeems 


| dd 10 diſapprove of that title, 


... — — 
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PIECES OF RHYME. 


= 


To MIRA. 


Lovs has inſpir'd the tender ſtrain, 
Where never verſe was found before ; 

In ſofteſt numbers they complain, 

Who fondly languiſh and adore. 


But, Mina, dread the fancied flame, 
That often fires the Poet's heart 
While painting love, he pants for fame; 

And feels. a paſhon form'd by art. 


Yet may not he who thus deceives, 
Hlave form'd a purpoſe to betray ; 

He, like the Maid, perhaps, believes 
The love that lives but in his lay. 
Imagination, quick and ſtrong, 

Falls to the ſanguine Poet's ſhare ; 

His ardors, kindling with his ſong, | 
Haoelude himſelf, and cheat the Fair. 


A 7 8 5 | Verſe, 


; „ 
Verſe, as the vehicle of love, 
May ſometimes tell a tale that's true; 


vet let not &er thoſe numbers move, 
That vainly meet the public view ! 


How ſoft ſoc'er that verſe might flow*, 
| No proof of tenderneſs it gave: 
Loy only taught my heart to know, | 
_ True love is ſecret as the grave! 


. Alludiog to a copy of verſes, publiſhed in a newſpaper. 


OF AN INJURED MULATTO LOVER. , 


Wurkt the *AcvarTa wildly glides 
(A ſtream unknown to Poets' ſong; 
| Tho' ſweets unnumber d grace its ſides, 
And gay the meads it winds _ 


Within the ſolitary dell, 
Where ample Cocoas Hides me Wand 
In blameleſs innocence I dwell; 
9 bliſsful WO" crown d. 


© Atm mute tin nit 


1 
The 1 and Orange ſcent my grove, 
The Plantain ſhades my ſtill retreat; 


_ The Grenadilla, when I rove, ; 
Or Shaddechk cools the 3 beat. 


„ 85 
The Ocrab lends new life to hve 
And in my arbour's ſilent ſhade 
Its keeneſt joys I wont to prove. 


I li- A contents nor blam 4 my fate, 
That gave me not a fairer hue 5 
Since freedom's comforts on me wait,— 
Buch as our kind but ſeldom knew! 


Let Evnoee's highly favour'd race 
Enjoy the lily and the roſe |— 

To me my JuL14's ſable face 

Does charms as exquiſite diſcloſe. 


Altho' ſhe boaſts no ruddy grace, 
As ſweet to me her ardent kiſs ; 
As dear her rapturous embrace; 

-- As fond, as fierce the melting bliſs. 


5 Bleſt i in her love, I aſk'd no more; 
Nor wiſh nor care diſturb d my ſoul. 
Then never gun was heard to roar; 
Nor noiſy drum was known to roll | 


Oh happy days! dear days of joy! 
Ere the rude red-coat hoſt drew near! 
No jealous pangs could then annoy; 
No ne fancy feiz'd my dear | x” 
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Yet the deſtroyer of my peace 
Approach'd with mild and gentle air. 


" His ward bade apprehenſion ceaſe ; 


"Tho! all was falſe, yet all ſeem'd fair. 


| While, at my hoſpitable board, 


We freely quaff'd the friendly bowl; 
All in the ſtranger I explor'd | 
Was ſenſibility of ſoul. 


Olt he'd relate, in ſofteſt ſtrains, | 


And with a tear, the tale of woe; 


He'd ſing of love's delights and pains,— 


And ſrom the heart they ſeem d to flow. 


Of godlike charity he ſung $ + 
Of generoſity and truth; 

Soft pity ſeem'd to guide his tongue; 
And all the openneſs of . | 


He fondly prais'd his native mend, 
And ſigh'd that he muſt wander here; 


He ſung the fair of Trans and TwerD— 


Yet envied me my /able dear. 


He feign'd a fond and faithful flame, 
Where-Cer he rov'd, where-cer he ſaibd. 


Tet was my love the traitor's aim 


He ſaw, he ſought her, —and prevail'd. 


Curſe on the pale, but pleaſing dye; 


Ihe bluſh that feigns a ſhame unfelt ! 
The lying lips, and treach'rous eye ; 
That teach the tender heart to melt! 


Fo It 


„ 


| 7 X 6 7 
- If his deceitful heart can know 
The pangs of ill-requited love ; 
Be it his fate to feel the woe, | 
- He makes a faithful lover prove! 


O may he doat ] moſt madly doat 

On ſome bewitching Brrrisn fair! 
And let his life, his ſoul, his thought, 
His ev'ry wiſh be centred there 


Let him believe himſelf beloy'd, 
As never lover was before 
And let her paſſion ſeem approv'd 
BV proofs in thouſands oer and or! 


While fraught with confidence and joy, 
Bc her deceit at once diſplay'd ! 
And ſome deteſted rival cloy 
On all the beauties of the maid! 


In their moſt luſcious guilty hour, 
Let him their hated tranſports ſee ! 

Let him, Oh vengeance ! own thy pow'r— 
| And, in his anguiſh, think on me! 
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on | | 
THE EXECUTION OF A NEGRO; 


| WHO WAS BURNED AT A SLOW FIRE, NEAR er Auer, 


IN a, 755. 


Wurx BrvuTvs ſtruck the ſatal ſteel 
Thro' the imperial Czsar's breaſt ; 
The glorious deed, the patriot's zeal, 
| Stood thro' the ſubject world confeſs'd ! 
Nor yet has time deſtroy'd the nam e, 
Impartial ages love to praiſe ; 
16 {tory brightly ſhines his fame, 
Immortal as the poet's lays. 
Yet Bnurus ſtabb'd a gen'rous heart, 
In whoſe affections faſt he grew; 
To whom he ow'd a filial part— 
It was a parent Brurvs flew. 
le never felt the galling chain, - 
The laſh that lacerates the ſlave; 
33 favours (all conferr'd in vain !) 
Were the ſole fetters CxsAR gave. 


But ſee! poor AzvBaL in tortures dies 

At which my ſoul in agonies recoils ! 
Sce how he writhes ! ah hear his horrid cries ! 
While with flow cruelty the furnace broils 1 


Say, what was AzuBAL's atrocious crime, 


Compar'd to BruTvs' celebrated deed ? 
(Candour regards no colour, and no clime; 
And freedom ſmiles as oft as tyrants bleed !) 


(11 
No friendly boſom did he wound; 
No acts of kindneſs had he known; 
Compel ld to till a foreign ground 
| For ever exiPd from his own ! 
5 Stil agoniſing mem'ry drew — 
The ſweets that bleſs/d his Arnic's bote; £ 
The day's of ſlumb' ring eaſe he knew ; . 
The friends he muſt behold no more! 
Indignant till recalls the day 
That BRITISH rufhans firſt drew near; 
When, vainly ſtruggling, forc'd away 
From all that ever could be dear ! 
Beneath reluctant labour faint, 
Say what reward awaitshis pains ? 
The whip's the ſolace of his plaint; 
And reſt is granted but i in chains! 


Ideal loſs of liberty ini 
The haughty Rowan to deſtroy his friend 3 
But keener injuries the NzGRo fir'd 
Nay, life itſelf he fought but to defend. 
BrvTvs (till ſeems a patricide to me, 
And reaſon gives reluctantly applauſe 
But to poor AzUBAL* my praiſe is free, 
= boldly N in a Jaſter cauſe | 
The unfortunate negro, to whom I have given the name of Azubal, 


had killed a white man, who attempted to carry him back to the eſtate 
trom which he had run away, 


The above Stanzas were printed at the end of Slavery, an efſay in 
vet ſe (by the ame 0 publiſned at an in Marek 1793. 


N 


„„ on... 25 
THE DESTRUCTIVE HURRICANE, 
WHICH HAFPENED ON THE 27th auger, 1985, . 


Ye burden'd ſlaves, ye ſons of Arxic, ſmile! 
See vengeance burſting”on this blood-bath'd iſle ! 
Let every element in fury riſe, | 
And blend together earth, ſea, air, and ſkies . 
ITho' nature periſh,—what have you to fear ?— 1 
C You cannot find a fate that's more ſevere | 
| But ſce the tyrant, trembling as he lies; | = 
Dread in his heart, and horror in his eyes! - 
His fault'ring lips attempt in vain to ſpeak; _ 
And ſtill more ghaſtly ſeems the pallid cheek | 
(Yer the wild waſtes his hopeful harveſts fly; | 
And in rude ruin his proud buildings lie! 
Beneath theſe ruins half his race lie dead; 
And fierce deſtruction howls around his head | | 
N Canſt thou, oh CHRISTIAN 84vace | canſt thou know 
A parent's fondneſs, or a parent's woe? 
You from the breaſt the tender infant tore; 
And bade the mother work, and weep no more! 
| You from the father dragg'd the ſtruggling boy, 
In diſtant lands to know no future joy! 
You forc'd the labour of the foreign ſlave ;— 
And whips and ſetters were the wage you gave! 
Go now thy loſt or mangled offspring mourn! _ 
Go weep, unpitied !-—tis at laſt thy turn! 
If death yet ſpare the wretch he ought to take ; 
Go pine in poverty; in ſorrows ache: ö 3 


( 13 ) 
While ard you caſt a melancholy view, 
Where the laſt fragments of your fortunes flew. 
Let mem'ry tell your former views of gain, 
And ſickneſs, cxile, conſcience dar'd in vain ! 
Go count the pangs you gave ; the blood you ſpilt ; ; 
And the loſt labours of a life of guilt ! 
But let no eye beſtow one pitying tear! 5 
Ihe ſofteſt heart for thee no ſigh ſhould ſpa rein 
Vet not unmoy'd ſhall virtue view thy woes „ | 
She looks with pleaſure on her ſuff ring foes, 
Yes ] baſe barbarian! virtue calls it juſt 
To find the deſpot humbled in the duſt! 
Then dare not, wretch, in anguiſh to complain; 
Who once had pleaſure in infliting pain | 
| I can contemplate, with a gen'rous joy, 
Torrents lay waſte, and hurricanes deſtroy 
And ſee that vengeance in the winds of Heaven, 
The Nzcro's dagger had leſs amply given l- 


Jamaica, Sept. 22d. 1785. | | 
ä Warrrzs 


of 10 cannot be accuſed of 1 aver a calamity from which I was 
myſelf exempt, I had at leaſt my ſhare of the perſonal dangers and 
diſtreſſes attending it; the barracks where I was then quartered, hav- 
ing been, on that tremendous night, totally deſtroyed. | | 
The degree of point neceſſary to be preſerved in poetical compli. 
tion, often prevents proper diſcriminations being made. I therefore 
requeſt that, whenever 1 ſpeak in ſevere terms of any body of men 
I may be underſtood with numerous exceptions, I certainly know 
very worthy, individuals among the planters of Jamaica. I take this 
occaſion of acknowledging, with gratitude, and with pleaſure, that 
in this iſland I have n with ſome acts of e and 


many of civility, | 
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WRITTEN AT Por Rovat.. 
ade 17. 1756 


Wuar are thoſe powers we Gumtus vainly call? 


Say, in the wileſt can we always find 
Greatneſs of ſoul, and energy of mind? 


In the moſt worthy do we never prove 
A faithleſs friendſhip, or deceitful love ? 


Alas ! whateer the pride of ſages ſay, 


Man's a machine as changeful as his clay : 
Feelings are loſt in euſtom, and in clime : 


And fond attachments wear away through time. 
As the winds veer, or as the yapours riſe ; 
As the ſun ſhines, or clouds oferfpread the ſkies ; 


As the froſt nips, or vernal breezes play; 

As the night glooms, or ſmiles the radiant day; 

| Whatcer affefts the humble human frame, 
Our boaſted reaſon ſuſſers from the ſame. 


From termp'rate climes, go ſcorch on InDiaN ſhore; 


And no Thermometer ſhall vary more. 


Juſt as that mounts, the active ſpirits ſail ; 


And vapours, langour, liſtleſſneſs prevail; 
5 in burning heats your mirth diſſolves away. 
And ſadneſs ſeizes on the briſk and gay. 


In the deep valley melancholy lies ; 
Aſcend the mountain, and your ſpirits riſe. 
O'er the wild heath ſtalk horror and diſmay ; 


Light pretty fancies with the ſtreamlet ſtray. 
Conſuſion reigns where-ever oceans roar; 


And pleaſure meets us when we reach the ſhore. 
Regreting 


„ 

Regreting groves, that flouriſh all the year; 

We pine 'midft ſands and ſultry ſunſhine here. 
As the blood creeps, or as it freely flows 
 $o dullneſs darkens, or ſo genius glows. | 

The nerves, unbrac'd, depreſs the haughty ſoul ; 
And bile and humours can the wit controul. 
Behold the genius, with unclouded brain, 

To whom the deepeſt ſciences are plain 
In morning Head-aches (ovet night dead drunk, 
Tir'd at a ball, or jaded with a punk); 
You'll find him juſt as heavy and as dull 
As Cer a booby with the thickeſt ſcull. 

Make, then, of human nature what you will ; 
Man is the abject ſlave of natTER till. 
Then wiſe is he, who regulates with care 


His mod'rate pleaſures, and his temp'rate fare! 


And happy he, whom no ſevere command 

Can ever exile from his native land 

Who treads the fertile fields on which he grew, 

And breathes the only air he ever knew; 

Nor counteracting careful nature's aim, 

Enjoys a clime congenial to his frame 

No ſhatter'd nerves, no fickly ſtomach, there, 

Engender vapours, anguiſh and deſpair! _ 
Oh ! ſhall I ever ſee BRITANMN IA s ſhore; 

And taſte content, pag heartfelt pleaſure more 


7 port Royal is N on the extremity. of a long neck of bur n- 
ing barren ſand, a ſtriking contraſt to the everlaſting verdure and 


luxuriant vegetation, which embelliſh moſt parts of Jamaica, 
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AN UNFORTUNA' FE WHITE 9 


OF PORT-ROY AL. 


— 


No nymph chan wr once more "TW ; 
Or Cer was nurs'd with tend'rer care. 
A more reſpectful, ſlatt' ring crowd 
To youthful _ never bow'd ! 


| But where is now the foarkling train, 
That ſmil'd in blooming BeTsxy's reign ? 


The pallid wretch, oh maids, behold. — 
Nor truſt the fondeſt tale that's told ! 


To man's deceit an early prey, 
Her charms with virtue wore away | 


Diſeaſe, deſpair, and want purſue— 
And Brrzzr is that hag you \ view! 


: Frank fultry ſuns no ſhade ſhe "4 


No ſhelter from the noiſome winds 
No med'cine yields her pangs relief ; 


7 No pitying friend conſoles her grief! 
Ve gaudy, glitt'ring things, that play 


In vice's bright meridian ray! _ 
But Hort the day of dear delight; 
Ere you, like BeTsEY, fink in night! - 


„ > : 


A COMPARISON . 
BETWEEN MY OWN SITUATION AND THAT OF 4 


PLANTER, 
Jamaica, 1786. 


>» 


To all the fervour of the vertic ray 
The toilful yLaxTER ſtands expos'd by day; 

Midſt noiſome ſteams from crackling ſtills that riſe, 
Or deadly damps, by night he reſtleſs lies. 

He wades thro” ſeaſons of inceſſant rain; 

And ſcorches under cloudleſs ſkies again. 

With patient footſteps climbs the rugged path, 
Where the looſe precipice may cruſh to death.] 
Aſcends the mountain's long and lofty way, 
Where light'nings fiercely and for ever play; 

From rock to rock where thunders rude rebound, 
And howling winds thro! gloomy woods reſound. 
Or cloſe ſequeſter'd in the fickly vale, 

By hills ſecluded from the bracing gale ; 

The ſweets of vigour, and of health reſigns, 
In fevers rages, or in agues pines. 

Thus ſtruggling on, a long lahorious while ; 
Diſtreſs of mind ſucceeds corporeal toil. | 
When once a trifling capital's acquir'd, 
With all the rage of purchaſe he is fir'd ; 
Deep ſpeculations now employ his thought, 
And all is rifqu'd his years of labour bought. 
Around him debts and difficulties throng ; | 
The ſtake is fortune; and the conflict's long. 
le bids integrity a long adicu; 

Chicaneries, tricks, and ſtratagems enſue. 
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He Eh — to the viſlid for goal, 

With all his mind, his body, and his ne 

His heart, not over merciful before, 

Can never feel one ſoft emotion more : 

On burdened ſlaves, who no allurements 4-5 z 


The ſcourge and torture induſtry beſtow. 
Mad with the paſſion of acquiring pelf ; 


He ſpares not thoſe,” who will not ſpare himſelf, . 
Much he inflifts, and much he muſt endure; 
Lur'd by a prize not ultimately ſure, 


The chance is equal, to ſucceed or fail; 
Io rear a palace, or to rot in jail, 


In exile thus he wears his life away; 


'To ills of climate, and to cares a prey. 


Yet thus eſtrang'd from happineſs and health ; ; 
He's (till ſupported by the hopes of wealth. 
Still ſanguine fancy draws the happy time, 


He and his treaſures reach his native clime ; 


When pleaſure, pomp, and luxury repay 
The toils and torments of the preſent day. 
But no ſuch proſpects on the SoLDIER ſmile, 
By duty baniſh'd to this ſultry iſle : | 
In mere exiſtence, languidly we live 
Thoſe years of joy that youth is bound to give; 
Thoſe years which nature gilds with gayeſt charms, 
When love invites us to kind beauty's arms; 
When rapture riſes in the glowing kiſs, | 


And paſſion terminates in perfect bliſs, 


Vor us no blooming maids their roſes wear; 5 
No boſom riſes exquiſitely fair— 
„ 8 5 Bat 


But ſavage ſemales here, alone, we view, 
gad ſlaves, of ſable, or of ſallow hue ;j* 
Their hearts to love and all its raptures cold, 
Jo them no tales of tenderneſs are told. 
'Vheſe are the moments that ſhould flip away, 
| Sweet, ſocial, happy, volatile and gay 
But here ſo dull, ſo liſtleſsly they creep; 
In the moſt lively we are half aſleep. 
A ſcorching clime unnerves the active frame, 
Degrades the ſoul, and damps each gen'rous flame, 
In torpid indolence the body lies; 
No bright ideas in the mind ariſe. 
No ſoſt ſenſations now affect the ſoul; 
But irkſome vapours in confuſion roll. 
No aim, no object, no purſuit of gain; 
No hobby-horſe have ws to entertain. 
No theme to pleaſe, inſpiring paſſion flown z 
The poet, too, from Pe asus is thrown, 
The prime of life thus waſted, not employed = 

| And conſtitution broken, or deſtroyed ; 

We may reviſit dear BRITANNIA“'s ſhore, 

When youth and pleaſure can be ours no more, 
Chang'd in all elſe, in this alone the ſame 
We'll go no richer than from home we came. 
But if no hopes, no promiſes allure; 
From doubts and cares we're equally ſecure. 

By joys unbleſt,—by ſorrows too uncurs'd ; 
Ihe dulleſt life, perhaps, is not the 2wor/. 

A cloſe alliance pain and pleaſure keep 

Who ſmiles the gayeſt, is moſt apt to weep. 


| No 
Few others are to be ha in mountainous 1 at leaſt, 
fn as | was in at that time, 
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No youth was once more volatile than 11 
Yet none more often found a cauſe to ligh. 
 My*mirth has all evapourated here ; 


But diſappointment yields no more a tear. 
Altho' no wealth ſhould c'er be deſtin'd mine; 


Nay, were I doom'd in poverty to pine; 


Still with contempt Fd inwardly be old 


The venal tribe, whoſ: guilt had purchas'd gold. 


Content that fortune may be till denied, 


If by che pangs of innocence ſupplied, 
For me be never ſtruggling victim tore 


From friends, from freedom, and his native ſhore | 


Give me no fields where fruits luxuriant wave, 


Whole culture ever curs'd a ſingle flave ! 
Jo me how bitter were the ſweeteſt food, 


Whoſe ſeed was nouriſh'd by one wretch's blood ? 


To me no beauties cer could grace the ſoil, 


That ow'd its tillage to reluctant toil ! 
Nor flatt'ry's voice, nor mus notes I'd hear; 


Still whips would wound, and ſhrieks would pierce 


mine car! 


And, tho' I own'd whate'er + was rich or rare; 


I'd dream of chains, of exile, and deſpair ? 
Then take, ye tyrants, all that gold can grant — _ 


Be mine the heart · felt rectitude you want? 


(21 
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Hau, happy! bard 1 whoſe peaceful hours 

In ſweet retirement paſs d 

Who, ſhelter'd i in thy native bow'rs, 
Ne'er felt one angry blaſt! 


No ſudden call, no harſh command, 
Diſturb'd thy life of eaſe; 

Jo drag thee to ſome diſtant land, 
Oer wide tempeſtuous ſeas. 


No woes had'ſt ever thou to wail 
On any foreign ſhore; _ 
But trode the fair and flow'ry vale, 
Thy fathers trode before. 


For thee the vernal roſes ſprung; _ 
he fruits of Autumn grew; 

| he lark and linnet ſweetly ſung ; 
The zephyrs ſoftly blew. 


The happy peaſants all around 

- Purſu'd their pleaſing toil; _ 
Who dug no foreign maſter's ground, 
But till'd their parent ſoil. 


There ſlavery's voice was never heard 

In anguiſh to complain CL 

No laſh to goad,—the freeman's ſpurr'd | 
* cheerful _ of wn. 


Beſide 
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Beſide the little lucid ſtream, 
You ſung ſome rural maid. 
Nor did one ſickly ſultry beam 5 
Eer ſearch thy ſummer ſhade. _ 


If Cer in abſence doon'd to mourn ; 
How ſhort the parting way! 5 
No ſurious oceans barr'd return; | 

| No duty claim'd thy ſtay ! 


15 Vin ve A ee 2 


And tho' (fo taſteleſs was the fair !) 
Thy Dert.1a was unkind; 

Yet Brrrain, where no beauty's rare, | | 

Had Drrias more behind. c | 
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How rently ſlipt ty life away! 

Like ſtreams without a wave— 
Eo In calm and undifturb'd decay, 
You found a humble grave 


'Tho' no vain marble rear its head, 
To boaſt a name fo fair 

Yet ev'ry favrite flow'r ſhall ſhed 
Its ſweeteſt . there. 


The gentle zephyr, A it "ig 

Shall ſpread its odours round. 

The limpid water, as it flows, 
Shall kiſs the ſacred ground. 


The weeping villagers ſhall ther „„ 
Their heart-felt homage pay; 

And tell, by evry honeſt tear, 
What pomp could never ſay. 
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There ſhall the faithful Philome! 
Theſe veſpers nightly tune: 
« Alas! that he, who ſung ſo well, 
* Should ceaſe to ſing ſo foon |! 


Mean is the ſoul, and abject is the pride, 


That ſeeks the hour of ſorrow to deride | 


And vents the malice, whichHe veild before, 


On the cruſh'd ſpirit, and the heart that's ſore ! 


Whether he wound you by a cold neglect, 


Inſulting pity, or by ſtrain'd reſpect Wes | „„ 
Superiority, till then unknown, | 


May be by each emphatically ſhewn., 


s conſcious worth ne'er bleſsd his ſordid mind ; i 
lle knows no merit but where fortune's kind, 


Tho' fools deſpiſe, and adverſe fate oppreſs, 


The ſteady ſoul ſtill feels its worth no leſs; + 
He views misfortune with diſdainful eye ; 


And ſees, unmov'd, contemptuous crowds go by; 
FSpurns the falſe friendſhip from his heart away, 
That only ſlouriſh'd in his profp'rous day; 
| Looks down on folly proud of pomp or pelf, 


And finds a richer treaſure in himſel. TT” 
Should &er the yet wlook'd for fate be mine, 
In favour of the fickle nymph to n! 
c 2 


( 24 ) 

IH, at her beck, obſequious minions came, 

To feed with fulſome flattery or fame; 

With like contempt their praiſe were heard by me, 

Their former petulance was wont to be. 

I'd ſtill remember, ſpite of all their art, 
The time they ſpoke the language of the heart: 
In borrow'd garbs your paraſites appcar; 
But they who ſlight you ſurely are ſincere | 


On amorovs PoxrRT. 


Tar poet at the moment fir'd, 
By then hd themes to rhime ; 

| | Scems by the muſe's pow'r inſpir'd, 

i . „„ tender or 1 5 


Does martial glory then delight, 
And mighty pomp of arms; 

Then ſhines the warlike genius bright - 
To paint Bellona 5 charms. 


i | Or does the am'rous paſſion glow 

= 7 Within the youthful heart, 

1 1 Then ſoftly ſeems the verſe to flow, 
Beyond the pow'r of art. | 


in ſubjecte worthy of eſteem, 
Their charms may never ceaſe ; 


4 


(MES n 
In martial minds, the warlike them 
May pleaſe the hours of peace. 


But not the moſt inſipid ſtrain 
Lier taſteleſs rhimeſter made, 
Seems like the love-fick ſonnet vain— 
When once that love's decay'd. 


9200 
THE DEATH OF SAPHIRA. 


Tis not that many a furious wave 
Divides me from SarHnL's grave; 
"Tis not that ſince our parting day 
Full many a moon has roll'd away ; 
My weeping muſe neglects to pay 
SarHiIRa's ſhade one mournſul lay; 
Had in my arms the Saint expir'd ; 
No muſc's {kill had been requir'd ; 
The grief that tears the tender heart, | 
Diſdains the lighteſt aid of art= - 
The heart-heav'd ſigh, the ſilent tear, 
Alone had grac'd Sarnina's bier. 


| Jamaica 1786. f 
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OY 


To LUCINDA. 


* 


In vain, Lycixpa, do thoſe eyes 


Emit the brighteſt ray; f 
Thoſe lovely ſmiles I can deſpiſe, 
Where all the graces play. 


= 


' Tho! from your captivating tongue 


Ihe ſofteſt accents flow ; 
Tho! fair, and elegant, and young; 
To me no charms you ſhow. 


Dull ſeems to me the 1 eye. 
Where pity finds no tear; 

The lips that never waft a ſigh, 
For me no beautics wear. 


'Tis not the dimpling of a check 1 
My caſy heart can win; 


The firſt attraction cer 1 boek, 


Is tenderneſs within. 


Benevolence, cthereal flame 
Gives luftre to the whole ; 

And faulty ſeems the faireſt frame, 
That wants the melting ſoul. 


ES: 


SOLITARY MEDITATION, 


WITH A SEGAR IN MY CHEEK, 


An! ſpare one night from revelry and noiſe, 

To recollection's melancholy voice! | 
Recall the ſweets of friendſhips, now no more 
And joys once taſted on Barrannia's ſhore | 
Renew the ſcenes, where ev'ry hour was gay, 

Of youthful paſtime, and of infant play! 

Give back thoſe dreams, that love I wont to call— 
Of human follies the molt ſweet of all! 

Think on the ſmiling nymphs who once had charms ; 
And count the evils ambuſh'd in their arms! _ 
Recal the chaſter bliſs SAPHIRA gave 

And wiſh to wander by Sara 1Ra's grave 

Give back the gladſome meads, the ſoothing ſtreams, 
The peaceful groves, that nure'd my pleaſing dreams 
Oh ! give me back the care-unclouded day, 
When Hope and Fancy held a boundleſs ſway! 
Alas] thoſe tranſitory joys are paſt; 

And loſt for ever—like this fumy blaſt! _ 

The fleeting vapour, which this tube conveys, 

Is the juſt emblem of our happy days ! 

Come then, dear ſoother of a lonely hour, 

Exert thy little elevating power]! 

Nor at its brevity will I repine 

The fiercelt ecltaly' s more ſhort than thine | 


Nor 


+ | ( 28 ) 
| | Nor leaves it more ſelicity behind, ,. 
4 Ihan this laſt puff that wantons in the wind 
Farewell ye fumes, that hence for ever fly ! 
And oh like you, farewell each youthful joy! 
| | 
"i = . . IHE BIRDS 
= IN THE WOODS OF LIGUANEA: 
5 5 An ſay, ye happy Feather d Race, 
| | | Who haunt theſe verdant groves; 
Whom partial nature meant to grace 
; l be realms that Pokus loves; 
os T _ win amidſt ſuch a waſte of ſweets, - 
0 N Thus ſilent are your throats? 
= 85 - Or why the wand'rer's ear but meets 
18 Such unmelodious notes ? e 
[i | The (weeteſt warblers here ſhould bing 
=  -: | The moſt harmonious lays ; ” 
by * And chaunf, midſt everlaſting ſpring, 
a. 5 Eternal ſongs of praiſe. 
1 | Had you, like Burrain' s vocal tribe, 
| 5 _ Fer felt grim Winter's reign ; 
h | When vernal ſweets you firſt imbibe, 
1 How tuneſul were your ſtrain. 


\ - 
- o - 


= Thus, Fortune's ſons, who never knew  -/ 
-1 The frowns of adverſe Fate; | 

1 To ev'ry bliſs are. blind, like youz. 

= "That waits their proſp'rous ſtate. 


by | While they who long have. ſelt-the | 


1 F Ol penury, or cares. & 
1 Whatever bounty Fortune brings, 
1 | Behold moſt good and fair: 


A 3 


6 | © CONCLUSION: TO» : | ” 
1 AMANUSCRPT BOE ( - 
3 5 - 5 | OE VERSES... i 1 

WW EB 
SE Dran little book, in which I've wrote: | 
or Pull many am idle fongt | | | | 
23 In whoſe ſociety I thought | | 1 

E- 1 No lonely minute long. : - 
SE Ta ſolitude my conſtant friends, 

—_ My confident. in throngs * 

| 2 | F Who gave my ſorrows to the wind; 

1 And til redre(yd my 1 


632 
Tor ever ready to receive 
My melancholy tale; 
Tho” not another friend ſhould grieve, 
My woes would'ſt thou bewail. 


Or when my hot and youthful blood _ * 
Would chooſe the wanton lay; © 
Thou, too, wou'dſt rake the mirthful mood, 

Aud frolic wild and gay. | 


In ſhort, whatever ſhape I wore ; 
Whatever hue I took; 

(Altho' I chang'd them o'er and o'er) 
50 chang'd my little book. 


Beneath a parent's kindly roof 

: Our intercourſe began; 
L But ſince (oh friend 'gainſt Fortune proof 5 

Through various ſcenes we ran. 


But, ah dear kar of my woes | 
On this far foreign ſhore 

Now mult our correſpondence cloſe— _ — 
Thou canſt contain no more. 


Yet, tho' I can no longer tell 
The ſecrets of my breaſt ; 

On thoſe I'll often fondly dwell, 
Of which thou art poſſeſs'd. 


The ſcenes, that can return no more, 
Wich thee I'll oft review; 

And, often as I read them o'er, 

Bid them and thee adicu! 


o THE MEMORY OF 
SAPHIRA. 
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Tuc far remov'd as pole ſrom pole 
We ſorrow for the kindred ſoul 3 
Between tho earths and oceans lay, 
And doom'd | in abſence long to — ; 


. We fomlly hope, if life remain, 
In ſome bleſs'd hour to meet again; 
And oft does fancy number oer 
Ihe ſweets of friend{hip yet in ſtore. 


But when the hours of hope are pMif, 
And the lov'd heart has breath'd its laſt; 
What piteous tales ſad mem'ry tells, 
O'er which with gloomy joy he dwells F 


He hears the voice that death has ſeal'd 


And weeps the woes for ever heald; 
The hours of pleaſure haunt the mind, 


Endearing words, and actions kind, 


With hopleſs ones 1 review 
The long—alas ! the /aft adieu 


Again I preſs the throbbing breaſt, © 
| Now lull'd in everlaſting Reſt ! | 


Again 
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Again does ſpeechleſs anguiſh ware 
The hand tliat moulders in the grave” 

Again the ſtreaming eye appears, 
That in the tomb has dried its'tears; 


Again invokes my longer ſtay, 
Again purſues my porting way; 
Again, reluCtant, yields me o'er; 

And ſcems to ſay, We meet no morc“ 


$ t 


Tho in far foreign climes I roam, 
Yet Fate may ſend a wand'rer home; 
'1 may behold the Brrrish ſhore— = 
But nc'er ſhall ſee Sarhika more 


o 


f *Jamaica/7 586, 
How: charming, Fa NCY, is thy. reign 
{hich I ſhall never feel again) . 
uick round the brain ideas roll, 
| rts ſeize the kindling foul. 
Delightful proſpects gaily riſe + 5 
Before the youthful Poct's cyos; 


* * 


Her fairer fields a path beſtow'd, 

Than ever ſwain before had trodes 5 7 

More fweetly ſmells the budding” roſe, | 
And ev'ry flower more fragram blows; 

The groves a richer foliage wear; 

The paſſing ſtreamlet runs more Clear! = 

And cry bird that bends its wing, 

For him more tuneful ſeems to hng. 

Rejoic'd he views the matin*ſkies, 

And ne'er did 8ol ſo radiant fiſe, 

Jo kim more plentidhines the day; 

More lambent ſets the parting ray; 

Jo him more ſoft the ſtill of night; 
Ihe moon and e ry ſtar more bright; ; 
"Where-e'er he comes a milder grace 
Illumincs nature's ſmiling face. 
Too narrow ffi is nature's bourld 

Jo limit his fantaſtic round; 

He flies to realms The never knew, 

Which flatt'ring fancy only drew. 

He roves thr worlds of perfect joy, 
"Where cares and ſorrows n&er annoy: 3 
[1deal beings dance arourid, 

And ftrew with flow'rs the fai iy Srourts. | 

Ile finds his fair, his matchicſs maig, os 

On beds of roſcs fondly laid; = 1 5 

She half avoitis his eager ſiglit.— 55 

Tet, bluſhing, Yields to love his right. 

In her fair arms he finds a heaven - | 
80 Veſs'd. to mortal ne er was giver? | | 5 
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Nor time and abſence cer eſtrange ! 
Friends whom, however far apart, 


He'll foſter in his faithful heart. 


Friendſhip and love ſhall ever þurn ; 
And, if he roam, unchang'd return. 


| Ye dreams, fo charming! ſo untrue ! 


Ah why did reaſon baniſh you ? 
Experience, why for ever prove 
Fruition cures the fierceſt love ? 
The paſſion, moſt refin'd and pure, 
Is not in abſence more ſecure. 
And, ſever'd under diſtant ſkies, 


In time the faſteſt friendſhip dies. 


Ah ! why deſtroy the dear deceits, 


That painted life a round of ſweets ! 
Oh happy days ! when beauty's ſmile 


Could ſo bewitchingly beguile! 
When flatt'ring lips I could believe; 
And feign'd affection well deceive ! 
When on the fair difſembler's breaſt 
I lul'd my happy head to reſt ; 

I deem'd her:fond, when only kind ;. 
And was as bleſt as I was blind! 
Ah ! why deſtroy my fancied bliſs ; 
And ſhew me nature as it is ? | 
That friendſhip's an uncertain joy; 
And love the phrenſy ef a boy? 


He, favour'd youtlr! the firſt, enjoys 

A love that neither cools, nor cloys ! 
Now tribes of friends around him throng ; 
Approve his flame; applaud his ſong— 
Friends whom no chance can ever change 


(7 
- Oh-yancr | friendleſs firanger here! 
IA muſt no more thy bondage bear ! 
Vet now no more a ſlave to thee, 
I curſe the time that ſet me free: 


— 


Farr was the cheek that caught my eye; 
Sweet was the ſmile that charm'd my ſoul ; 
Soft ſeem'd to riſe the tender ſigh ; : 
And goodneſs to inſpire the whole. 
| Yet can that cheek with fury glow 3 
And all deceitful are thoſe ſmiles ; 
Your heart ne'er felt another's woe; 
Nor wiſh'd to eaſe his pains, or toils. 
Thoſe lips, which nature but deſign'd 
Jo breathe the moſt celeſtial ſounds 3 
The harſheſt epithets can find—= g- | 
And doom the ſlave to whips and wounds. 
While wretches your fierce anger prove, 
And in your ſight in tortures lie; | 
Thoſe eyes, that ſhould but beam with love, 
Can ſparkle with revengeful joy. 
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Lerothers ile you keawnly: fair,, 
Ard all your matchleſs, charms cxtol 
Spite pf the lovely form you wear, 
only term you TRUE CREOLE. 
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A VAREWETL re 
PODETRY.- 


| Jamaica, 5. 


Jurr with the ſloth endemie ik 4 
Voſe the reliſh I had once for rhyme: © 
No more dalight-the mirthful.vein beſtows z. 
Te plaintive ſtrains my verſe no longer flows : 
The figtt'ring tales, that vanity had told, 
Have loſt the credit they obtain'd, of old. 

Tet withea ſigk, which reaſen-might. reſule;.. 
| quit Parva3s0s, and ſorſake the muſe! 
Farewell, oh Porrey: thou charming cheat“ 
- Sweet are thine errors! pleaſing thy deceit! 
hre the gay realms. of. fairy land we rove, 
In f zen raptures and ſictitious love. 
' $oft are the ſmiles the nymplis oſ fable. Wear / 
Briabt are their eye, and graceful:is rheir air! 
In all that's lovely, all that's good array d, 
Fair is the portrait of the poet's maid. 


. 

gad tales of woe his tender notes rechearfe, _ 
At Grſt as ſubjects of mechanic verſe 5 
But once the fire of poetry's attain'd, 
Ile feels the paſſions, which at firſt he ſeign d. 
'Thus felf-deceiv'd, ideal griefs purſue,— | 
Of ſweet ſenſation, tho' in fangy true. 
The bard a while in ſecret ſeeks the ſhrine, 

Nor owns his worſhip of the tuneful nine; | 
Hut by degrees enamour'd of his lays, 
He grows ambitious of the public praiſe. 
Gay is the triumph of the youthful heart, 
When each ſmooth line ſeems tun'd with niceſt art. 
(Attending more, perhaps, to ſound than ſenſe, 
The numbers meaſure oft at its expence z - 
Mere metre's all, and often more than all— 
One half our rhimſters. poetry miſcal — 
Verſe aſter verfe well modulated runs ;— * 
He ſings the ſweeteſt of AroLLo's ſons | 


uſt ev'ry accent, proper ev'ry pauſe ;j— 


The ſtricteſt critic muſt confer applauſe ! 

| Charm'd by the magic of his matchleſs ſong, 

Admirers, patrons, and protectors throng ; 

_ Succeſs attends, as genius points his aim: 

And fortune follows on the heels of fame. 

By fancy deck'd in all theſe gaudy tints, 

The proſpe&'s tempting,—and the poet prints. 
But the deluſion ſoon is doom'd to fly— _ 

For few read poems with a poet's eye: | 

He who ne'er ſoar'd beyond plain ſenſe and proſe, 

Finds little elfe, perhaps, than what he knows; 

Nay, where the numbers moſt melodious chime, 

Perhaps he curſes and confounds the rhyme. 
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„ The callays critic damns, in ſober ire, 
Ihe verſe that kindled from poctic fire ; 
While they whom feelings ſympathetic move, 
ut faintly praiſe, or ſilently approve. _ 
| Whoever yet the raſh attempt has made, 
a HM — 2 Pronounced poetry no gainful trade.“ 
Wo Say then, oh muſes! what is the reward 
For thoſe you favour with your chief regard? 
In forrow, and in folitude they ſigh; 
Ive half regleQted ; and obſcurely die. 
» Then envy ceaſes; jealouſy grows juſt ; 
And pompous monuments encloſe the duſt. 
New many a wreath, (too late !) adorns the bier; 
And loud the plaudits they can never hear! 
New cities, countries, kingdoms vainly ſtrive, 
When dead, to honour ; whom they ſcorn'd alive. 
This, then, we find the brighteſt poet's doomy— 
f A ſpiteful ſortune, —and a ſplendid tomb. 
- - In life reje ted, death allows the claim 
© And gives an endleſs, but an empty fame. ' 
But what awaits the bard of low degret; 
The humble rhymeſter, whom you flint like me? 
Me gain, at moſt, a momentary ſmile ; 
And, if we pleaſe, but pleaſe a little while. 
E're well the graſs-clad grave receive the frame, 
In long oblivion ſinks cach ſhort-liv'd. name 
Are theſe attainments worthy to purſue ? 
fan then, POETRY ! a long adieu I 
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* The exceptions, at leaſt, are not numerous, 


a farewell ode to the muſes, The habit of rhyming, like that of 
dram-drinking, is a vice, I believe, very rarely, if ever, radically cured. 


RT, „„ RECANTATION. 


4 The reader may perhaps recolle& with a ſmile, Fabricio king 
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RECANTATION. 


Jamaica 1786, 


No more in verſeful mood I play, 
Around Paxnassvs' flow'ry way, 

Where gay, but ſhort-liv'd bloſſoms ſpring, 
That fruits or harveſts never bring | | 


No more I tune my lofty lays, 
Tnſpir'd by fooliſh thirſt of praiſe ; 
The prize, but few can juſtly claim; 
Yet fleeting is the faireſt fame. 


The charms that grac'd each once-lov'd maid, 
Are in my verſe no more diſplayd; 
From ev'ry ſoft attachment free, | 
No nymph can lend a line to me. 


The aged anchorite, who dwells 

In lonely woods, and ſilent cells; 
Who nc'er for beauty heav'd a ſigh, 

Is not more calm, more cold than I. 

| Ye eyes, that beam ! ye cheeks, that bloom 
Ve pouting lips, that breathe perfume ! 
Ye ſwelling breaſts, that richly riſe ! 
The ſweets you boaſt no more I prize | 


Ea . And 


N „ (4) 
= = And tho the nymph were good as fair, 
And grac'd her Guardian Angel's care; 
With equal paſſion I could glow ; 
For ſaints who died an age ago. 


Thus cool to praiſe, thus loſt to love, 

No joys to rouſe, no woes to move 
What mirthful themes have I to chooſe ? 
What ſubject for the plaiative muſe ? 


Yet, yet the hours may come again, 
In mournful numbers to complain; 
1 To tell the ſweets of Bxrrain's Iſle; 
Or ſing the joys of beauty's ſmile. 


Ah] let not hen the muſe upbraid 
My homage no ſo rarely paid 
And when again I own thy ſway, 
Forget the rebel part I play! / 


WRITTEN 


WRITTEN IN 


Thr MOUNTAINS OF LIGUANEA, 


Hair, oh darling Mountains, hall! 
Seats of vigour, health, and joy! 


I forſake yon verdant vale,” 
Gaily blooming to deſtroy! 


. I the noiſome town + forſake, ”* 
Where eternal tumults reign ; 
Where the head muſt ever ache; 


And the heart be ſtill in pain. 


Where inceſſant heats oppreſs, 


And unhinge the feeble frame; 


Dilſipation and exceſs | 
Favour death's relentleſs claim. 


I to lt bid f arewell, 


And to all the town's RA cheer; 


In theſe mountains let me dwell!_ 
Port ſhall rival claret A 


* RETURNING FROM AM EXCURSION 10 THE Low- LAKDE, 


* The vale of Liguanea, peihaps one of the richeſt and eng 
beautiful in the world. 
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WRITTEN ix JAMAICA.—— 1787. 


Vu gentle rills, to which my numbers chim'd |! 


Ye peaceful woods, through which I rov'd and rhym'd! 


Ve evry charm that decks Brrranxiy's ſhore f 
J, long an exile, ſing you now no more! 

he ſweet ſucceſſion of the varying year 

Is loſt to me, in ſultry ſameneſs here 

'The vernal ſweets I know not how to ſing, 
Midſt conſtant Summer, and eternal Spring. 

No happy harveſts does this ſoil produce; 
But luſcious crops, for luxury, not uſe. 

No Winter here a pleaſing contraſt ſerves; 
Relieves our languor, and new ſtrings our nerves, 
No fleecy flocks on flow'ry paſtures play; 

But hairy monſters crawl the burning way.“ 
No peaſant's ſong, or pipe is heard to ſound ;. 
But chains and ſcourges echo all around!t 
Through verdant meads yon limpid waters flow ; 
But ſcarce a freeman there is ſeen to got _ 
Not gay to me yon gaudy mountain's ſide 

4 here ſickly my work'd and wept—and died! 


1 In tropical countries the ſheep loſe their 1 which is a IE 


0, a coat of conſe akg) hair. 
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Can I behold yon manſion with a ſmile ?— 
Unwilling labour rear'd the ſplendid pile! 
Can all Lucinna's outward charms. inſpire 
A ſoft emotion, or a fond deſire ? 

When cv'ry gem the cruel creature wears, 
Was bought by ſtreams of blood, and floods of tears 
Capricious muſe! whom once 1 fancied mine! 
Who ſooth'd each ſorrow by ſome ſimple line? 
Whoſe flatt'ring numbers, in fond days of youth, 
Deck'd phantom hope in faireſt forms of truth ! 
Where art thou fled, with all thy flow'ry train, 
Ihe fertile fancy, and the flowing ſtrain ? 
Where-c'er I roam'd, ſtill ready yerfe was found, 
That pictur'd beauties on each barren ground. 

New bloſſoms ſprung to deck the vernal tree; 

And ev'ry field was Fairy Land to me. | 
Forſaking Evgoye's coaſts for IIa climes, 
More brilliant objec is grac'd a while my rhymes. 
Wonders ſo vaſt, ſuch various charms diſcloſe, - 
As mock the Rhimeſter of the rill and roſc. 

Such gaudy images around me throng, 

As ſeem the ſubject of exhauſtleſs ſong. 
| But ſoon theſe beauties pall upon the view 

No longer ſtriking, when no longer new. 

Tho” teeming ſancy's wildeſt dreams diſplay 

No ſcenes, fo grand, ſo pictureſque, fo gay; 
gcorch'd by the fervor of a vertie ſun, _ 

Where ſhe ſhould flouriſh, Fancy is undone. 
Tho” never muſe was woo'd in fields ſo fair; 
Thou ſeck'ſt a cooler, but leſs fragrant air. 
Ihe poer's Iyre by liſtleſs heats unſtrung, 


Theſe 


(44 


Theſe vales and mountains ſoon remain unſung. 
Oer all the frame a ſickly languor creeps; 
Mem'ry grows feeble ; and invention ſlccps. 
Content in indolence we doze away, 

In ſilent woods, the ſoporific day. 

No thirſt of praiſe, no enorgy mvades 

The idle glens, and floth-inviting ſhades. 

The limpid ſtream, that murmurs as it flows, 
But ſoothes to ſlumbers, and invokes repoſe, 
The bow'r, impervious to the folar beams, 
Woo to quieſcence, and to peaceful dreams. 
An awful gloom eternally pervades . 
The ſilent grottoes and ſequeſter'd glades; 

A pleaſant lethargy of mind beſtows, 

And lulls to ſweet forgetfulneſs of woes. 

I apurt thee not to ſing the ſcented grove; 
Nor feed my fancy with romantic love. 
Poetic raptures now no longer glow 3 

And verſe ſpontaneous long has ceas'd to flow. 

Where are the ſmiles that once adorn'd my fair? 
Where all the graces ſhe was wont to wear? 
Where is the charm that triumph'd i in her eye? 
And where the ſoftneſs of the gentle Ggh ? 
Where all the pleaſing, pretty things the ſaid ? 
Where all the goodneſs of each heav'nly maid ? 
Still they may bloom in all the charms of youth; 
Their hearts be ſraught with ſanCtity and truth; 
Still may their eyes retain their wonted fire, 
And who beholds, be deftin'd to admire. 
But I, inhabiting a diſtant clime; | 


Far from the land of rapture and of PW ; 
e as 


1s 3 


Their charms in abſence, as in Jonths d 
Can ſcarce remember e'er thoſe beauties blooom'd, 
Not much enchanted by the hope of fame, 
From love, or fancied love, my numbers came. 
No fair one fix'd my frail affections long ; 
Vet love was ſtill my ſubject and my ſong. 
The ſource exhauſted whence they ſprung beſore, 
My verſes vaniſh—now I love no more. 
Friendſhip, 'tis true, has lent me many a line, 
When ſtrong my fancy, and my feelings fine ; 
But, baniſh'd far from Britain's much lov'd ſhore, 
Ihe reign of ſenſibility is o'er. 
Domeſtic ſweets, the tender ties of blood; 
The joys by feeling only underſtood ; | 
Thoſe long are loſt ; and cold indiſf'rence tells 
A like indiff rence all around me dwells. 
From various realms diſcordant tempers brought, 
Find a ſociety they ne'er had ſought, 
Our habits, principles, and turns of mind, | 
Our prepoſſe ſſions, of whatever kind; . 
Are all as odious to each partial view, „ 
As are the diſf'rent ſoils on which we grew. 
The wild and temperate together fare; 
The rude and delicate too often pair. 
Or ſhould we be ſo ſortunate to find, 

By happy chance, a ſympathetie mind; 
Exe the attachment well to friendſhip riſe, 
Fate bids us ſever—and the friendſhip dies. 
Thus, by degrees, ſo callous grows the heart, . 

It gives to others but a little part; 
Takes ſcarce an int reſt in ſurrounding woes; 
Nor minds, midſt frequent change, who comes or 

_ | 3 
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G0 


Mala experience, and oblivious time, 
Both mind and body take a caſt from clime, 
But this fad truth too often I have told. 

My blood is boiling—yet my heart is cold! 


i 

i THE LAMENT mo 
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SYLVIA. 


How vain is youth and beauty's pride | 
Since love, and joy, and—SYLv1a died! 
'The ſwain in abſence doom'd to mourn, 

May hope at laſt a glad return 
RR. But oh ! the matchleſs maid I weep, 
BK i Is lull'd in everlaſting ſleep! ! 

1 'Thoſe eyes that beam'd with fond defire, 

Have loſt for ever all their fire! 

Cold is the cheek I valu'd more 

Than all the bloom cer beauty bore | | 

"Thoſe panting lips that grew to mine, 
3 | Have loſt the touch that thrill'd divine | 
| LE The heart each tender paſſion mov'd, 
Fiorgets for ever all it lovd! ! 

No tinſel pomp, no gaudy bier. 


= -: Adorn'd the reliques of my dear. 


| „ 
My ſighs were all the incenſe paid 
My tears bedew'd my tender maid |! 
No lofty monuments declare 
The ſpot where lies my youthful fair 
Where oft unſeen we fondly lay, 
And paſs'd our heav'nly hours a- ay 
' Beneath her darling Tam'rind's ſhade, 
For ever reſts my INDIAN maid | 
Oh! charming grove, where SYLvI14 grew ! 
| So ſweet a plant you never knew 
Why ſtill as fragrant, faithleſs grove !_ 
As when thy fragrance pleas'd my love ? 
No more, AGUALTA4, ſhall thy tide 
| Receive a beauty like my bride! _ 
Yet, fickle ſtream, thou flow'ſt as clear, 
As when thy waves embrac'd my dear 
The cooling breeze as kindly blows, 
As when it fann'd her to repoſe! 
| But now to me nor ſtream, nor grove, :;_ 
Nor balmy zephyrs pleaſing prove | 
Now vain to me all nature's pride 
Since love and joy, and SYLv1a died! 
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„„ WRITTEN IN JAMAICA——1787, 


1 4 


| An! why ſhould mem'ry now renew 

5 lh be ſcenes of young delight? 

5 Or why the fooliſh, fond review, 
One anious with excite ? 


What tho! gay foliage deck the grove ; 
Iho' pure the river roll; 
Say do they ſhade my weeping love ? 
Or . the friendly ſoul ? 


No more does CaithFul fendilip tread 7 
The flow'ry painted plains; 
| But yew and ivy, overhead, 
Defend her dear remains ! 


Ah! what tho' all the vocal throng 
Reſound throughout the vale ? 

Nought but the owl's ſad midnight ſong 
Shall reach the dreary dale! 


What the! the nymphs and ſhepherds gay 
Still trip the verdant lawn? 

There gloomy ghoſts alone ſhall ſtray, 
That ſhun the diſtant dawn! 


What tho' the faireft fruits and flow'rs 


| „ Emit their ſweet perfume ? 

| 1 5 3 5 | . : 5 
Þ „ 5 Nor fruit nor flow'r its fragrance pours 
4 VV On dear Sarnira's tomb 


The- | 


F 
Tho' many a beauty be diſplay d 
Upon the ſtreamlet's ſide ; 


Which boaſts of many a blooming maid, 
And many a beautcous bride z 


Yet what's to me the brighteſt fair, 
From ſoft attachments free? _ 

Or why ſhould I for beauties care, 
That do not bloom for me ? 


'Tho' mirth and care-unclouded FE 
Delight the youchful crew; 

In diſtant climes my comrades ſtray. 

And various e purſue 


8 ele the wiſh (oh 1 folly, tell i) 


To tread that native ſhore, 
| Where now for me no pleaſures dwell, 
And friendſhip lives no more? 


For me the grove's no-longer gay; 
No longer ſweet the toſe . | 

And tho' the winding riv'let play, 
85 more for me it flows! 


Twas dear ſociety that gave 
The charms that ſeem'd their own 3 


Their ſweets thoſe ſcenes no more can have 


Now all that's fond i is flown ! 


Farewell, ye woods ! farewell, ye glades! 

Farewell, ye limpid ſtreams !. 1 
And, oh farewell, ye BRITISH maids, 
50 long my darling themes ! 


on ; 
MALE PROSTIUTION 


Wurm female beauty, weak by nature vols; 
2 an ſubtle arts of treach'rous man betray'd ; 
To well diſſembled love an early prey, 
Or led by tenderneſs of heart aſtray; 

Her glutted paſſions ceaſing to entice, 
But want compelling her to trade in vice 4 
Puts up to public ſale her venal charms, 
And takes the old and ugly to her arms; 


1 | = The friendleſs minion's ever ſure to find 
49 | Contempt and cruelty from all mankind. 
N. . 5 Frail from her nature, helpleſs in her ſtate, 


If erring woman meets ſo hard a fate; 
5 If (he, whoſe beauty was in virtue priz'd, 
| Be by the ſex that plunder'd her deſpis'd ; 
5 What worſt degree of infamy is due, 
„Of loudeſt clamour, and of blackeſt hue, 
| To wretches meaner than the worm they tread, 
Devoid of ſentiment, to honour dead; 
Who never felt one ſpark of manly. pride, 
But lay the Lordſhip of their ſex aſide ; 
At whoſe baſe names my ſoul takes inſtant fire, 
Men who can proſtitute themſelves for hire | 
Who ſacrifice their nights to vicious age, 
To doating woman, and her am'rous rage. 
Curs'd be the richeſt wines, the nobleſt fare, 
Curs'd ev'ry luxury thoſe reptiles ſhare ! 
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Sour 


CT 
| Hour be their viands ! bitter be their draught! 
And doubly bitter each intruſive thought! 
Hard be to them the couch of ſofteſt down 
And ev'ry morrow meet them with a frown! 
Let never beauty in their preſence ſmile, _ 
Nor give them pleaſure for the ſhorteſt while! . 
Let tempeſts beat, or ſultry ſunſhine glow,* 
And vegetation ceaſe where-c'er they go! 
May they in premature old age decline! 
And all purſue them with contempt like mine! 
May they, in impotence, retain deſire! 
7 In pain, in poverty, in ſhame expire! 
May all mankind their memory — | 
And no ſuch din ever more ariſe! 


WRITTEN AT 


EDINBURGH. 


1785. 
BexeaTH the ardors of a ſouthern "OE 
For milder climates I would vainly ſigh 3 
Each native ſcene that faithleſs mem'ry drew, 
Was deck'd in colours gayer than it grew. 
Tho' all around the brighteſt proſpects roſe 
Fer poet fancied, or &er painter choſe ; 
Tho' nature there exerted all her ſkill, 
. To deck the valley, and adorn the hill; Cs 
5 5 | 5 . T 
* To many of my readers ſunſhine may appear a very extraordina- 
ry kind of puniſhment ; but by ſuch of them as may have viſited Ja- 
maica, where theſe lines were written, it will not be conſidered as & 
very light one. 
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Alas! that PRITAIN ſeem'd no more the ſame ! 


( 52) 


Tho ſrring and ſummer blended all their charms, 


And autumn flouriſt'd free from winter's harms ; 
Tho? precious blofſoms ſcented all the air, 
o_ cver fragrant, and for ever fair; 

Yer all the grove tho' tempting harveſts hung, 
py the rich landſcape bloom'd for ever young ; 4 
Altho' the ſtreamlet flow'd for ever clear, 

Free from the torpor of the aged year: 
Though theſe gave once enthuſiaſtic joy— 


A long acquaintance taught them all to cloy. 
Luxuriant beauties could delight no more, 


While fickle fancy ſought a humbler ſhore. 

In all the graces of eternal May, 

She feign'd the mildneſs of BRITANNIA's 5 ; 
In gentle flumbers, pregnant with delight, 
She lull'd the horrors of DENHCEMEER's night. 


till harmleſs cowſlips ſprung beneath her ſcet ; 
And daſied meadows, fraught with ev'ry os ; 


Cool grots and ſhades, that knew no burning ray ; ; 
Where peaceful poets loiter'd life away; 
Where love and ſong inſpir'd them one and all, 


And ev'ry muſe-was ready at their call. 


But, ah ! the fond enchantreſs never told. 
Of ſnowy tempelt's and of wint'ry cold. 


Par out of ſight the held the hoary heath, 
Where the child peaſant ſinks forlorn in death 
Ihe ſcenes of famine, penury and care, 
Our frigid iſlanders are doom'd to bear! 

No froſts, no hails, no cold inclement air, 
No leafleſs woods, no icy waſtes were there | 


But when to BRITAINS long'd-for,coaſt I came, 


How 
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How bleak and comfortleſs did all appear 45 


Scanty its crops, and difficult to rear 


Bare was the grove—where all the muſes play'd | 
Chill was the grot! and ſombre was the ſhade ! 


Tho' of CasTALIAN ſtream but ſmall my ſhare, 


For me a little once the muſe could ſpare! | 
Now from the brink I vainly try to ſip— 
The ſtreamlet's frozen ere it reach my lip. 
Low on Parnassus I was wont to play, 


| Yet crop'd ſome flow'rets in my humble way 
Now ruthleſs winter nips each fading flow'r, 


And not one bloſſom buds within my powr! ! 
Ye INDIAN realms! bright ſcenes of ſummer's 
pride! 


I've left my muſes on AGUALTA's fide CC 
Not thoſe wild maids that ſuit the northern hind, 


Sharp as the froſt, and active as the wind; 


But the ſoft nymphs who love at eaſe to ſing, 


And baſk in beauties of eternal ſpring ; 


Whom no tumultuous, buſtling paſſions move 
Bleſt in ſweet ſlumbers, and a fragrant grove; 


Who, like themſelves, a languid lay inſpire— 
Tun'd to ſoft numbers, but devoid of fire. 


Like their AcvarTa, ſmooth, but never deep; 


They never taught us or to laugh, or weep. 
Thus careleſs ever may my muſes be! 


Who aiks deep ſtudy, is no muſe for me. 


Go? WRITTEN 


„„ 


in AT =» 
EDINBURGH. 


1785. 


| On ahve DAT AMES; are thoſe ſweets, 


1 hop'd in thee to find ? 


| * eye no wonted beauty meets 


Or to that beauty's blind F<. 


How' piercing are thy winter's frowns ! Tg 


How faint thy ſummer's ſmile ! 


With frugal bounty nature crowns 


The bleak, the barren iſle ! 


Thy faireſt fruits but bloom to fade 
Thy flow'rs but bud to die ! 


And ere the wood well yield a de 


Its ſhort-liv'd beauties fly! 


And yet for theſe have 1 forloak 


The grove for ever gay; 


: Where nature never chang'd her look, 


Nes cer has felt decay |! 


The woods with conſtant foliage 5 ; 


The ever verdant vale ; 
The genial beams that brightly thine ; 
The freſh, the fragrant gale! 


Oh beauteous ſcenes ! if e'er again 
Your various charms I ſee ;, 


Vou ſhall be ſweeter to my ſtrain, | 


. And fairer far to 1 me |! 5 
o 


„ 


on W THE 
BANKS OF FORTH; 


AND or THE 


WATER OF LEITH. - 
| 1788, | 


Ou hail ! ye once lov'd native ſtreams, 
Whoſe banks I've left ib long 5 

Where once fantaſtic, pleaſing dreams 
Inſpir d my youthful ſong J 


Theſe fireams were ſurely once more dear 
Theſe banks were once more gay! 

And many a beauty bloſſom'd near, 
ang time has ſnatch oye 


or did Fu partial eye of youth 

| Ideal charms perceive z 
Which to the ſober view of truth 
No ſort of ſemblance leave ? 


Such tales did treach'rous mem 'ry tel 
Of ſweets that centred here; 

AGUALTA's ſtream, tho' lov'd fo well, 
Was ſcarcely quite ſo dear, 


But if ! c'er again ſhall view 

AGUALT4's peaceful ſhade, 
And find for ever fond and true, 
My charming Invian maid; 
„„ | No 
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On nh DuurANNiA, 3 are thoſe ſweets, 


I hop'd in thee to find ? 
My eye no wonted beauty meets 
Or to that beauty's blind ! | 


Ho piercing are thy winter's frowns! 


How faint thy ſummer's ſmile !. 


With frugal bounty nature crowns. 


T he bleak, the barren iſle! 


Thy faireſt fruits but Moon to fade ö 


Thy flow'rs but bud to die! 


And ere the wood well yield a ſhade, £4 


Its ſhort-liv'd beauties fly! 


And yet for theſe 1 I forſook 


The grove for ever gay; 
Where nature never chang'd her look, 


Nor cer has felt decay! 


The 8 with conſtant foliage Hs 5 


The ever verdant vale ; 


The genial beams that brightly ſhine ; 3 


The freſh, the OO * 


On beauteous ſcenes | if e'er again 


Your various charms I fce;, 


f Vou ſhall be ſweeter to wy ſtrain, 


. And fairer far to me 


ON 


(1 4 


oN REVISITING THE 


BANKS OF FORTH; 


AND or THE 


WATER OF LEITH. 


1788, 


Ou hail! ye once lov'd native ſtreams, 

Whoſe banks I've left fb long! 
Where once fantaſtic, pleaſing dreams 
Inſpir d my mate ſong |! 


Theſe ſtreams were ſurely once more 1400 f 
Theſe banks were once more gay 

And many a beauty bloſſom'd near, 
That time Has ſnatch'd e 


Or did the partial eye of youth 
Ideal charms perceivez _- 
Which to the ſober view of truth 
No fort of ſemblance leave 7 


Such tales did treach'rous mem'ry tel 
Of ſweets that centred here; 

AcvalTy' s ſtream, tho? lov'd ſo well, 
Was ſcarcely quite ſo dear. 


But if 1 cer again ſhall view 

 AcvaLrta's peaceful ſhade, 

And find for ever fond and true, 

My charming _— maid; 
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: ard 
No more the fooliſh wiſh to roam 
Shall fire my fickle mind; 
But that ſhall be my only home, 
Which ſeems moſt fair and kind! 


O'er fairer fields my charmer roves 
Than &er you wander'd through; 

Or ſlumbers in more fragrant groves 
Than c'er have ſtielter'd you. 


Yet, yet again I hope to tread . 
The far, but fav'rite ſhore ; | 
And happy there, FoxTH, TuAMxs, or Toru 
In ne er regret you more! 


10 
A WIDo 
1N OUTRAGEOUS SORROW, 


Sorrows, like thine, vociferous bd loud, 


Wear out far ſooner than the husband's ſhroud, 
They ſecl but weakly, whoſe laments are ſtrong ; ; 
And weeping plentifully, weep not long. 


While ſcarce a tear eſcapes the ſteadfaſt eye: 
And ſcarce one pang is vented in a ſigh; 
In lone receſſes, and in ſhades of night, 


True grief for ever ſhuns the public fight. 
While ſobs and groans the ſlighteſt woes impart ; - 


Mute is the _— of a. breaking heart 
EXTEM TOR 1 
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ExTEMORE. 
sven modes of ſlander does A rosea take, 
Retaliation none can ever make: | 
Fol vix had ſlipp'd in love, Atoſſa ſfaid— 
And who could wonder at ſo fair a maid ? 


But the ſame thing of nex if Fur vi ſaid, 
None would believe it of ſo foul a jade. 


10 


A cock. 


Tux dove in woods that wildly flies, 5 
Ihe lark that ſkims along the ſkie s 
Each warbler that frequents the grove, 

Or ſports where winding waters rove 


In lonely paths that takes his Flight, 
And neſtles far from human Sight; 

To hidden caves, or flow'ry brakes, 

One lov'd and only mate he takes. 


Wich her alone he fondly plays, 
Nor from her e er inconſtant ſtrays 
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With chearful toil he rears her neſt, | 
And ſings his little love to teſt | 


ths Ar n ” Wr 
> 4 TE. Oat TP OCT EE 


. Mk x ge 


n 


le cautious guards their callow brood, 
And careful culls the fitteſt food ; | 
No charms can change, no toils can tire 
The conſtant mate, and tender fire. 
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But Tur, debauch'd by humankind, 
1 | No fond attachments ever bind! 
it Er. - | Like Man, a libertine you rove, - 
i | And hourly change your vagrant love. 


9 The vices of our faithleſs race 
Our ſubject animals debaſe; 
The ſtrong contagion reaches all 
That live within our care or call. 
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An! where'is now the pleaſing pain? 
The flame that gently fir'd ? 
Ah where the ſoft, the tender ſtrain, 
That Mira once inſpir d? 
| 5 The 


2A 
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The ling pain is curd by 4 
The flame in abſence dies; 

And all the ſoftneſs of my rhyme 
Along with paſſion flies. 


Vet all the hours that roll'd away, 
Could ne'er have chang'd my mind; 1 
And love had ſtill maintain'd his ſway, | ; - 
Had Mina been but kind. 


neat" 
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The 3 that's mutual, far and long 
May undiminifl'd burn; | 
But love, in abſence, muſt be ſtrong 
Jo live without return. 


— 


A 


Oh „ dear Deity, farewell! 5 
Ideal joys, adieu | | 
Ye fairy fields, where raptures dwell, 
That reaſon never knew ! 


| eval; 1 s limpid Meir” 
Farewell the fragrant grove |! 

Within whoſe ſhade I wont to dream | 
Of Mira and of love. OD 


No more does flatt'ring fancy feign 
The bliſs that's (till in ſtore ; 
Nor partial mem'ry paint the train . 
| oy ſweets that went before; „„ f 


No more ncaa the kindling en 
The ſweet approving ſmile;  - 
Nor fancied gricfs excite a ſigh, 


Nor am'rous hopes beguile. 3 
0 : : "The - 355 


1 


The ſmile that dimpled M1na's cheek, 


Was never meant for me ; 


And tho her looks were heav'nly meck, | 


_ Thoſe looks from love were free. 


| In cheerful i innocence e ſhe ſmil'd, w 


As free from guilt as care: 
Her heart was ſoft, her ſoul was mild 3 
But paſſion reign'd not there. 


How coolly can I now rehearſe 


Thoſe once bewitching charms ; 


Nor feel a rapture raiſe my verſe, 


Or give wy heart alarms. 


On all her virtues I can dwell, 
Without a fond deſign 


And of her roſy lips can tell, | 


Not wiſh them Jon's to mine. 


Yet no ment fires a heart, 
Where love has now no ſhare ; 


I own thee lovely as thou art, 


Thou gentleſt of the fair. 


Accept theſe laſt intruſive lays, 


My once dear INDIAN maid { 


And truſt the now impartial praiſe, 


By cold indiff rence paid! 


To 
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ls there a FRE can lis 15 Prudent part, 
And hide the ſoft emotions of her heart? 
Who, while ſhe feels a mutual flame to glow, 
Aſffects the chilling coldneſs of the ſnow ? 

And who, when nature prompts a fond reply, 
With ſcign'd indiff *rence calmly can deny? 
Who, where ſhe loves, can dart the hoſtile frown ; . 
And teach her eyes reſentment not their own ? 
Since men are apt to flatter and betray z _ 

We'll own, perhaps, ſhe takes the 2vi/ef way— 
Yet, ſhould I cer be caught in Cupid's ſnare, 

Give me the candid and ingenuous Fair! 

For ſhe who ſmothers paſhon's pow'rful call, 
May be as great a hypocrite in all. 

She who poſſeſſes this deceitful ſkill, 

May feign as many virtues as ſhe will ; 

And, much I fear, the art that love can „ 
May cover fifty thouſand faults beſide. 
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1 LATELY KELIEVED FROM DISTA285, 


5 5 MWWurx ſorrows pour at once from ev'ry ſide, 
: L7 RE | | x 


. And ev'ry gleam of comfort ſeems denied ; 
The gallant ſpirit hails the gloomy hour, 5 


That ſeems to put him out of fortune's pow r. 
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Tis vain, abſurd, and cowardly to mourn— 
The worſt is paſt, and peace- may ſoon return. 
| Nay, in the very moment of deſpair, 
1 The ſtorm that burſts, may leave the proſpect i fair. 
| When thy laſt hope in night had ſunk away, 8 
Twas but to chear thee with a brighter day. 
Let patience ſay, where num'rous ills appear, 
Tis but an omen that good fortune's near; 
And when adverſity has long depreſs'd, 
It gives proſperity a keener zeſt. 
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No tales of love have I to ell, 
| | | No favrite Fair to ſing; 
| In liftleſs apathy I dwell— 
A dull inſipid thing. 


„ Þ 
No more from ſoft romantic themes +; „ 
| Ihe day derives delight; e „ 
Nor real joys, nor rapt'rous dreamg— = 
Dead fleep conſumes the night. a OS : 


My life is, like my heart, a void ; „„ „„ 
No joys it has to ſpare. eee. 
But, if with pleaſure little loyd, 
It brings as little care. 9 L 1 
No hopes of diſtant bliſs have I 
To plague the preſent day; _ „ 
Then, if my minutes do not fly, „ | 
I Vell can brook dei, | „ 


And why ſhould I at fate repine, — „„ 
If no bright proſpects chear? | 
The fewer promiſes are mine | 

The leſs have I to fear. | | 


1. I no tender ſubjects have, 85 
Il want the pain to think; „„ 1 
And by the muſes frowns I fave „„ „ 


£ 5 | a 0 | 
My trouble—and my ink, | 
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Hown' un we wiſh, we ſcarce « can high to ſeo 
That man from PEI UI entirely free.] 


Tho over ſome but feeble ſway he hold; 
His pow'r o'er others is moſt uncontroub'd. 
Prom many a ſource the muddy torrent flows, 
That ſweeps before it evry ſweet that grows. | 
But EnucaTion ſtill conſpicuous ſeems - 
Among the ſtrongeſt of its parent ſtreams. 
Laren, tho' the fountain-head of all, 
Deſcends\fo faſt or with ſo fierce a fall. 
IIA runs ith ſtill, but ſteady force ; 
And ſtrong the ſtorm hat drives him from his courſe» 
Pure from the fountain does REIIqion glide, 
And faireſt flow'rets flouriſh by her ſide 
Toy fills the mead, and melody the grove 
And all is peace, and innocence, and love. 
No wand'ring ſtreams perplex the pilgrim's way; ; 
No clouds obſcure ; but all is bright as day. 
ut, as through various realms ſhe rolls along, 
The winds grow louder, and the waves more ſtrong; 
And as the ſwelling waters wildly wind, 
| They take a tincture from each foil they ſind. 
Now over rocks the raging billows pour; 
Huge monſters howl and furious tempelts low rz 
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5 They mix with floods, that know n not whens : 4 
came; N 
And Surrastiriox takes Raticwn's name. 
But, without allegory, we may fiud 
How early habits prepoſlaſs mankind, 
Whatever tenets are inſtill'd in youth, 
| Retain tho often all the ſorce of truth. 
Tho' each will fondly fancy he is right, 8 
And think his creed emits the cleareſt liglit; 
Let him indulge his humour as he may 
ut let his neighbour alſo take his way | 
Lis not fram theories, but uſeful works, 
] judy ge alike of CarsTIANg, or of Turks; 
I have perceiv'd, and paid the praiſes due, 
Worth in a Pariser, Juſtice; in a JEw. 
Give me the man of gen'rous thought and ded, 
Vii never cavil at his call, or creed. „„ 
Some men all objects throug > medium view, 
That ſlamps their value from tl; place they grew. 
To them in no one region, but their own, 
Or beauty, worth, or genius e'er was known. 
Convinc'd that all muſt fee, with equal eyes, | 
Whatc'er they love, they hongur, or deſpiſe ; . 1 
Whenc'er another candidly declares 3 | 
Opinions incompatible with theirs z : 
59 clear their cauſe, their arguments ſo ſtrong, 
They think him only cbſtinately wrong. 
For cver faithful to their ſirſt miſtake, 
What mean diſtinctions the illib'ral mae! 5 
Not on:y on the unbclieving world _ 
By CHRISTIAN Bigots is damnation hurl'd ; 


Seas. 5 | 
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Sets 5 into ſets divide, and ſubdivide 5 
And each one curſes ev'ry ſect beſide. 


Each is alone with Orthodoxy bleſt ; 


Though damn'd for Hereſy by all the reſt 6 
The ſoul by prejudices ſtrictly bound, 
Contracts and centres on a narrow ground. 


(Poor is that partial ignorant, indeed, 
Who fixes merit either fide the Tweep !) 


Moſt men are national ; but not a few 
I call provincial, and parochial too. 
Not only partial in the human race; 
No beauty ever left their native place. 


So richly nature ſhed her bounties there, 
She had no further largeſſes to ſpare. 


The brutal kind are form'd with finer grace, 
And vegetation wears a fairer face; 


Nor fruits nor flow'rs cer found fo rich a ſoil, | 


Nor cer did tillage take fo little toil. 


les ſage inhabitants alone can tell 
The art of uſing all theſe bleſſings well. 
Each little cuſtom that's eſtabliſh'd there, 
Should be adopted ev'ry other where; 
And all who deviate from their beaten way, 


Appear to them from common ſenſe to ſtray. 
Some pedants dream that praiſe is only due 
To that profeſſion they themſelves purſue. 
The Quack, puff'd up with medical degree, 
Deals out hard words, proportion'd to his fee. 


The Lawyer ſtuff'd with cafes and reports, 


Talks to the fair the jargon of the courts. 


5 The reader will pleaſe to advert that I ſpeak of Bigets only. 
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Each, a a fiyle peculiarly his own, 
Admires that fine phraſeology alone ; 
And whereſoe' er it is not underſtood, 
Contemns his auditors as dull or rude. 

"Tis not in cloſets, colleges, or cells, 
The pedant only and for ever dwells. 
"Tis not with ſcience he is only found 
In midnight ſtudies ; or on claſſic ground. 
The pride of pedantry's alike diſplay'd 

By pompous learning, and by buſtling trade. 
'Tho' various ſhapes, in various views, they wear 5 
| To me as pedants half mankind appear. 
Not they alone who, {kill'd in nature's laws, | 
Can from effects explore the ſecret cauſe z 
They who around the univerſe can ſtray, 

And take in ſtarry paths their wond'rous . 
Not they in vegetable virtues vers d, 

Who cull each plant each genial foil has nurs' d 
And from their natiye or exotic wealth; | 
Diſpel diſeaſe, and ſow the ſeeds of health. 
Not they who trace, through many a muſty page, 

The dubious hiſtories of ev'ry age; | 
Who, with a nice preciſion, aſcertain 
| TheFarring annals of each ancient reign; 
Who cauſe Chronologics and names agree, 
Of little conſequence to you or me; 

And can each legendary tale unfold _ 

In the ſame language that it firſt was told. 

Perhaps, this vanity they moit deſpiſe, 

Who may their knowledge the moſt juſtly prize. 
Diſdaining rev'rend black, or ruſtic grey, 

The pedant often glares in rich array; 


— 
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01 ſtars, of titles, or of ermines proud, 

From gilded coach he ſcowls upon the crowd. 

At court he blazons his armorial pride ; 

On gold and turtle gorges in Cheapſide. 

Of balls and barbers, delicacies, dreſs, 

The puppy liſps, a pedant in exceſs. 
Lgregious pedantry I have ſurvey'd 

In coxcomb feather, and in fierce: cockade. 

With martial pomp, proud pedantry may come 

(And comes too oft 55 preceded by the drum; 

Teaſe you with tactics in eternal rote; 

And look contempuous on a fnuff. brown coat. 

The rough, unpoliſh'd, and unletter'd Tar 

Thinks merit only walks a man of war; 

He ſcorns the Landſman loitering at caſe, 

| And all who live not. on, or like the ſ2as, 

True to the counting-houſe's formal ſtyle, 

The Merchant is a pedant all the while; 

Who views the giddy mortals with diſdain, 

That place not pleafure in purſuit of gain, 

The pedant often oer the pencil leans; 

And full as often ſtruts behind the ſcenes. 

There in blank-verſe he ſoars, a Bard ſublime, 

And here, like me, he peſters you in rhyme. 

What crowds of pedants Chriſtie's* call allures, 

In various ſhapes, yet all as Connoiſſeurs. 

Of all the pedants who the world infeft. 

Ihe Policitian's the moſt grievous peſt. | 

Fond to inquire, tho' fonder to impart, | 

With idle queſtions he annoys your heart: 

Or pours with thankleſs zeal, into your ear 

News you ne'er aſk'd, nor ever wiſh'd- to hear; 


* The voted A Auctioneer. 
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With ſieges, treaties, conqueſts, wi defeats, 
In quick fucceſſion, ſtuns each man he meets 3 
Alike intelligent in peace or war, 

And ſecret counſels—truſted to the grüne. 
Folly imbibes the printiples of Paxxx, 

And ſpouts them out in ale-houſe clubs again; 
Where tipſey orators attempt to ſhine, 

As oft through Pedantry as deep deſign. 
HoLcrorr from Parny and Pedantry derives 
The ſage Chimeras of his AxNE ST IVES. 
Have you cer liſten'd, with impatient ear, 

To the long fox-chaſe, or the loſs of deer ? 


Have you cer run the gantlope through his hounds 


His grooms, his horſes, and his pleaſure grounds ? 

| Have you cer ſigh'd to ſee the ſupper cold, 

Long e'er the cock-fight, or the race was told? 

If phraſes puzzle, repetitions tire, 

What greater Pedant than the Country Squire ? 

The Peaſant, plodding on from day to day, 

Is juſt as much a Pedant in his way. 

By the illiterate mechanic's ſide, 

Midſt looms or forges, ſits pedantic pride; 

His labour lightens, zeſts his eyning's ale, 

And clouds with technicals his tedious tale. | 

With him who ſettles, and with him who ſails, 

Who works, or wanders, Pedantry prevails z | 

In all profeſſions, whether gay or grave, 
Learn'd or laborious, he has many a ſlave. | 

„% EXE. PL,” 


The Newſ-paper ſo called, : 


ah "Aw St. Ives, a book in which Mr Holcroft, under the clovk | 
of a novel, attempts to eſtabliſh the SN OY 1 
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"I've ſeen pedant, no one could exceed, 


A , wenn raught to read. 

One pedant's ſcience is a ring of bells; 
| Another Somerſets. at Sadler's Wells. 
| Buffoons and Fidlers, who at gownſmen ſneer, 
Are ranker Pedants in a ruder ſphere. _ 
| Nay, grovling Pedantry deſcends ſo far | 
As brutal kill in pugiliſtic war; | | 
From arts, that infamy might bluſh to dam, 


Ev'n peers and ſenators aſpire to fame. 


Jo thieves and bullics pedantry is known, 


And lends to vice a language of its own. 


Say, in what college more complete his reign, 
'Than in St Giles's, or in Drury Lane ? 
The pedant ſhows his conſequential face 


Alike in Pimlico, and Portland place; 


In dullneſs lounges a box-lobby buck ; © | 
Li brandy ſwaggers at the Dog-and-Duck. 


If in Moorfields he make grimace in pray'r, 
Ile grins in Smithfield zany of the fair. 
If in St Stephen's he a patriot brawl, 


Or (well with pride of office at Whitehall; 

_ He vents Plilippics ih as ſicrce a mood 

In the Lyceum, or the Robin-Hood ; 

80 in the round-houſe, at the midnight hour, 
He ſhares the pleaſure of i perw'r. 


What pedant fop at Ranclagh excells 


The powder'd prentice beau of Bagnige wells? 


las Lincoln's inn a pedant cer ſo rare, 


Who meets no brother in the booths of Clare? 
" From Warwick Lane did Cer a pedant ſally, 
Who could not find his fellow in "Change Alley ? 
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One . 


One takes on” Hounſlow heath the ev'ning's air, 


Another /ufles nigh St. James's Square; 

A third one plumes him on New Market ſkill ; 
Each is a knave, and knaves are pedants ſtill. 
As men illiterate are ſcorn'd in ſchools, 

80 rogues regard all honeſt men as fools. 

The ſofter ſex I always ſeck to ſpare, 

Vet are not pedants rife among the fair? 
The cant of faſhion, though it live not long, 
Forms the diſguſting pedantry of ton. 

In airs of artleſs vanity array'd, | 

A fimpler pedant, prates the village maid. 

By far the greater portion of mankind, 

To one employment, and one place confin'd ; 

The ſame dull track ſtilt uniformly go; 5 

One narrow circle all the world they know. 

Ualeſs illumin'd by ſuperior parts, 

By warm, benevolent, and feeling hearts; 
Fix'd in their habits, their ideas few, : Flr 
All variations they with wonder view, 

But there are minds of prejudice ſo ſtrong, 

From clime to clime they carry it along; 

Who round the world, without improvement, 

roam; 1 15 

And go, as biaſſed as they came from home; 

Who ſcorn all arts their country does not ſhare, 
And ev'ry plant not propagated there. | 

The ſound, diſcerning, and i ingenuous mind 

Soon leaves each local prejudice behind; 


Wide it expands, through frequent change of place, 


And takes as brethren all the human race. 
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It hopes that innocence for hea vn was made, 
That prays in darkneſsg—or that never pray d; 
Nor dreams that nature cer a colour gave, 
That ſtamps its owner as another's ſlave. . 
It ſtill retains the proper, the ſublime, _ 
II) be juſt attachment to its native clime ; | 
But, with a gen'rous and an honeſt pride, 
It throws all vain partialities aſide, 
No fooliſh whims his plans of pleaſure foil, 
Who ſees and taſtes the ſweets of ev'ry ſoil 
To him each hour ſome acquiſition brings, 
Who welcomes knowledge-whenceſoe'er ſhe ſprings- 
The lib'ral ſpirit, the enlighten'd ſoul, 
Embraces excellence from pole to pole. 
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| LoxG did BrrTanNia's eager ſons explore 
The ſavage deſarts of the Axric ſhore; | 
Exchang'd the clime, that ſheds each temp'rate ſweet, 
For boiling billows, and the tropics heat z 
Left the fair land, where FxEEDoM loves to dwelt” 8 
For realms of SLAveRY, and for ſcenes of HELL ; 
From coaſt to coaſt induſtriouſſy they ſteer'd; 
No tempeſts dreaded ; and no fevers fear'd. 
What was the motive, let the muſes ſay! 
Tmpell'd thoſe Zealots to that ſultry way? 10 
Was it to cultivate th' untutor'd mind, 
And ſcatter KnowLEDGE through the ſavage kind ? 
Was it to propagate their CuxisTIAu Faith, 
Thoſe MarxTrRs ventur'd all the forms of death? 
Was it, with bland inſtruction, to impart ug. 
The ſtrange refinements of Brrranxic Axr? 
Was it to teach the idle hand to wield 
The tools of tillage on th! uncultur'd field? 
Was it to bid the flames of D1scorp ceaſe, _ 
And point the warring tribes to arts of Praca? 26 
Was it Humanity, or VirTuz's cauſe ; - 
To give them Moxars, LiezrTY, or Laws 2? 

Ah no! alas! with far leſs gen'rous aim 

Degen'rate Bur roxs to theſe regions came 1 
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nt to ſpread peace and on: —_ the world; 


( 74 ) 


| "Twas not to ſtop the ſtreams of BI ooh to flow, 25 
Io cheriſh Famine, or to comfort Won; | 


"Twas not to ſpread an uſeful KNowLEDGE round, 
Or carry Col run to the barren ground; 
"was not to teach the Mobs of PEACEFUL Live — yo 


But to diſſeminate EN NAI. Sane © 30 


"Twas to bid Havoc deſolate the land, 


And Man to periſh by a Broruer's Hax! 


Twas cach malignant Pass108 to infpire, 
And ſet their ſouls with Avaricr on fire ! 


Tuwas nature's firſt and tend'reſt ties to wound; 35 
And leave them far more ſavage than they found! 


Tas to bid RAvlNE take his crimſon'd way, 
And yield the feeble to the ſtrong a prey! 

10 drag the Parent from his Infant Race, 
And tear the virgin from her love's embrace ! 
"['was to give BONDAGE to the free and brave, 


And add new burdens to the humbler flave ! - 
Jo force their victims from their native woods, 


To galling ſetters, and to fearful floods ; 
Oer diſtant ſeas, to ſoreign lands to bear, 
To pine in SLAVERY, Exits, and Deen ! 
Of all the catalogue of human crimes, 
In ancient ſtory, or in modern times; 
here's ſcarce a ſpeeies but that muſt appear 
To be united and concentred here} 

But now no more thall Brrris4 ruſſians ſtray, 


 Fraught with deftruction, Horror and diſmay ! 


The great, the wiſe, the genrous, and the good, 
Now all combine to ſtop the men of blood; 
And Britain's fails ſhall be no more unfurl'd, 35 


1 
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„ „ 
To ſow the ſceds of plenty in the wild, 
And carry knowledge to rude nature's child! 
In future times ſhall ſplendid ſcience rife _ : 
Oer realms whoſe ignorance we now diſpiſe. 66 
When Arkics, Huus, and RongkTs0Ns relate 
Ihe tragic ſtory of their Father's fate; 
When Cusaks, en, Co., ſhall No - 
more | 
Retain the luſtre they ſo falſely wore 3 1 
Bright ſhall the name of W1LBERFORCE appear, Go 


And SmiTh's and Maxrix's be recorded there 


In fair and ſaithſul colours fill array d, i 
 TyornToN and WHITEBREAD {hall be there diſplay, 
Some ſable Mir.rox's patriotic lays 
The rival ſtateſmen too ſhall love to praiſe ; 3 70 
Who, laying party prejudice aſide, | 
In virtue's cauſe with mutual ardour vied! 
But on the record baſe their names ſhall Ranks. 
Who wiſh this traſſic ſtill to ſtain the nd 
They who preſume to palliate, or de, 75 
Crimes, clear as ſunſhine to the weakeſt eye. . 
And they who arrogantly dare to ſay, 
God form'd the Nzcro of inferior clay; 
Or lodg'd no ſoul in this inferior frame,— 
Or ſuch as merits not the human name; Bo 
No tender fechngs planted in his breaſt ; | 
Made but for toil, and born to be oppreſs d. 
Not evn his organs form'd, like ours, to feel 
The ſcourge's torture, Mthe galling lteel. 
"Theſe impious doctrines ſpurn'd with gen'rous rage, 83 
N Du raix haſten AFRIC'S GOLDEN AGE! 
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The barren waſtes, where deſpotiſm reigns, 

Then chang'd to fruitful fields and flow'ry plains ; 

The naked beach, where ocean uſeleſs beats, 

To buſy harbours fill'd with wealthy fleete. 90 

Where pirate barks now prowl about for prey, 
Shall peaceful navies ride in rich array. 

Frrrpon ſhall ſmile where SLavery ſigh'd before, 
And Commerce flouriſh on the fertile ſhore, 
Then ſhall PuLoso uv extend his ſway, | 95 
„ And Laws ſhall teach to rule and to obey. | 
In poliſh'd life ſhall ſelfiſh rapine ceaſe ; 

And population rapidly increaſe. 

Where the lone Savacr. wander'd in diſmay, | 
And fear'd a foe each footſtep of his way; 100 
Now ſocial Harmony MankinD unites, ö | 
And civil PoLrTy protects their rights.“ 

Where ruſſian freebooters repair'd of old, 

Now Foreign merchants marts in e hold. „ 
LtanninxG diffuſes his benignant ray; . 
And bleſt RL IGIoN beams in radiant day. | 
The ſtores to Arric lib'ral nature gave 
(Vain to the Tyrant, uſcleſs to the Slave) ! 


Cultur'd 


* Rapt with the: rendehanting bed, the avrhor ſometimes confounds = 
the preſent and the future ; and ſpeaks as if the happy Era were already | 
arrived, which, he !fondly hopes, is faſt approaching. | 

He muſt add, with infinite regret, that from the apparent difpofi- 
tion of parliament in the preſent ſeſſion, his hopes of ſeeing v ſpeedy ter- 
mination put to the inhuwan African SlaveſTrade arc by no means ſo ſan- 
guine now, as they were at the time of his writing the above. March 
2793. n 
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Cultur'd by LIITRTr's prolific hand, © 
Shall laviſh plenty o'er the teeming land. 110 
There Bxrrisn ingenuity ſhall find - 
A barter of more equitable kind; 

In which no BLoop or INNOCENCE is ſpilt; 

And FoxrTruxe's gain'd, without the price of GuiLT. 


Then godlike CHaniTy ſhall joy to view - uns 

No mean diſtinction of a clime, or hue! | 

Wide ſhall BENEVoLENCE encircle ALL 3 5 

And Mus — BROTHERS ALL MANKIND ſhall call ! 
pe 179% 


VAPOURS. 


| Fate mem'ry on | the - wal beſtows 5 
A joy it never knew; 


While fancy on the preſent throws - 
A dark and diſmal hue. 


Ah why en my fooliſh heart J 
Dull hours that doz'd away? 
And why for fancied ſorrows ſmart, 
That plague the paſſing day ? 


The time we leaſt enjoyment had, 
To mem'ry ſweet appears; 
And life, however ſick or ſad, 
Approaching death endears ! = 
| N |  ApDREsg 
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ADDRESS : 
10 RA TIONAL AND GENUINE , 
LIBERTY.* 
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Cond. | bliſsful Laveary hats heav'nly name 
Still lights my boſom with the brighteſt Name ! 
Inſpire with energy my feeble lay, 
'To bring thy beauties to the blaze of day! 
Gay are the groves where Thou delight'ſt to rove 
There all is peace, and harmony, and love 
There no oppreſſor binds the burden'd ſlave; 
But all enjoy what Gov and Nature gave! 
a X | There no one trembles at a tyrant's wrath ; 
- No lawleſs rabbles deal the ſhafts of death 
Smooth are the ſtreams that lave thy bleſt domain; 
Thy limpid waters flow without a ſtain ! | 


Through 


+ The author having already publiſhed a “ Poetical Addreſs to 
Rational and Genuine Liberty "gy did not intend it to have mavy 
part of this Volume. Nor, indeed, was its, reception (if he may 
judge from the ſale) ſuch as to invite a ſecond impreſſion, The mor- 
_ tification his vanity might have ſuſtained from the public negleR, 
was, however, in a great meaſure, compenſated by the favourable 
opinions given of it by ſeveral individuals, not only of bigh rank, bat 
of diſtinguiſhed abilities. Having, ſince the publication, made very 
conſiderable additions; and ſuppoſing that, from its confined circula- 
tion in its original ſorm, the whole may be new to molt of his read. 
ders, he has been induced to alter his plan, and to make room for it 
by the ſuppreſſion of ſeveral ſhort pieces on leſs intereſting ſubjeQs, 
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Through fertile fields and flow'ry meads they play; 
For ever cheriſh'd by thy genial ray! | 
There HEALTu and HAPPINESS, thy offspring ſhine i 
And Scigxcs beams, a glorious child of thine !_ 
There mild Pa1Losorgy ſtill bends his way 3 

And Law and RUASOx rule with gentle ſway | 
There cheerful IRLuUsTRY, with willing toil, 
Adds ſtill new beauties to the grateful ſoil ! 

Thy peaceful citizen no poignard meets; 
No Havoc deſolates thy crowded ſtreets ! 

here buſy Commerce, unreſtrain'd and free, 
Deals ont the treaſures of the land and ſea! 

Thy ſoſt'ring hands fair GExius firſt produce, 
And all the Ans of ELHUANcE or Uss ! 

Soon may that gen'ral JuB1LEE appear, 
When thy glad ſummons aLL MankinD ſhall 3 
When SLaves no more ſhall till a ſtranger's ground z 
And none but FREEMEN in the world be found! 
Hut never may that fatal hour be known, 

When ſavage Anarcur ſhall ſeize thy throne | 
I pay my tribute to thy ſpotleſs fame; 
But ſpurn the monſter who uſurps thy name 
Vet fiends there are (feign'd votaries of thine !) 
Who ſeat this idol on thy ſacred ſhrine ! 
They deck this Demon in thy faireſt guiſe ; 
And bid her incenſe on thine altars riſe ! 

This worthleſs wanton, of licentious race, 
Aſſumes the ſemblance of thy heay'nly face! 
This rude barbarian, rear'd on human food, 

The ſierceſt deſpot that &er gorg d on blood z 

he felleſt foe to whatſoc'er is free; 
Thoſe wretches hail, bleſt LiverTy for TEE 
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„% No poor and opulent; no high and low; 


But all be equal as they firſt were made! 


Theſe ſpecious ſounds attract the common ear. 


And ſeize the ſceptre they were born to favay. 


0 
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But ſoon the baſe impoſtor i is deſcried ! 


Thin is her veil, and quickly laid afide ! 
'Wherc'er ſhe comes, tumultuous ruſſians roar ;/ 
Wispou's ſtruck dump, and VikrTve's heard no more. 7 


They who had hop'd to find thy friendly hand ; 
See, in thy ſtead, a Fury rule the land! 
Rior and Rarixt mark her ruthleſs way; 
And Draru, her conſort, rides in grim array! 
Beneath her tread the faireſt flow'ret fades! 
Each field grows barren, that ſhe once invades |! 
Her loathſome limbs pollute the pureſt flood ; 


, Which, from the n flows in ſtreams 1 blood! 


With a loud voice the bes hectic cries : 


% Behold! Faig FaEnpou quits, for you, the ſkies | 


« Haſte ye, her favour'd children] at her call; 

* Who comes to render happineſs to all! © 

« No more be you by ſervile laws confin'd 

« Nor Kings and Magiftrates controul mankind ! 
« No hireling toil, to gain his neighbour pelf ! 

« But ev'ry man be Sov'REIGN or HiMsBLy | 


« No wiſe and ignorant-my realm ſhall know ! 
« No vain diſtinCtions ſhall be zhere diſplay'd 5 

Tho blood and nil ſtain her mad . 
Pleas'd to O erleap the mounds they once had , 
And ſlight ſuperiors they ſo long rever'd; 
Clowns daſh the hatchet and the ſpade away, 


Oh! 


Ps W227: 

Oh! Gunvine e ! Barrannia's pride > 
Still deign to ſmile, thy darling people's guide! 
Still, undiſguiſed by meretricious aid, 
| Be thy baſe rival to our ſight diſplay'd! 

Let no romantic theories deſtroy : 
The real bleſſings which we now enjoy 
Nor let us e'er, by idle dreams betray'd, 
Reſign the ſubſtance, to purſue the ſhade ! 
Shew us EqQuaLiTY ne'er yet was found 
With ſocial habits, or on claſſic ground! 


is from the rudeſt ſtage of ſavage life, 
We trace this fountain of eternal ſtrife. 
Shall we repair to GxrENnLAnD's frigid coaſt, 
And ſeck in wint'ry caves our nature's boaſt ? 

Or ſhall we follow to the deſart wood 
_ Some naked Canx1BAL in ſcarch of food ? 
Clear and unſullied, as they firſt began, 5 
His, in perfection, are the Riaurs os Man ! | 
 Farepom that OSw AL may purſue in vain ! 
And vn Pm1Losoyny too pure for Pare ! 
KinG os HimsELFr, and form'd for ſelf alone, 
No ſocial duties to his heart are known; 
To glut his appetites his only care, 
Nor love, nor friendſhip finds admittance there 
Free as the wind licentiouſly to roam, | 
Each wild his empire, and each buſh his home ! 
Fierce as the tiger, and as lawleſs too; : 
No bar forbids him what he liſts to do 
Thus does he riot, wild and uncontrouP'd ; 

Lill crufld by ſome one ſtill more ſtror. g or bold. 
Non here Equality in vain we ſeck ! 
Lon here the Arong muſt triumph o'er the weak! 
| | ” Nor 


Ile treads his peaceful path, devoid of fear; 


No brutal raviſher can here annoy 


Should Gzx1vs animate the meaneſt frame, 


No vulgar birth diſqualifics thy ſons 
Ihe race is open to whoever. runs, 


Ihe fields of ſcience, or the paths of war; 


But all may freely honeſt aims purſue. 
Wealth, honours, dignities to none conſin' d, 


Who ſtarts ; a Pr ASANT, may conclude a PEER.* 


claim moſt. virulently againſt hereditary nobility, ſhould reproach, 


1 
Nor do mankind thy balmy breath imbibe 
Amidſt the wand'rings of the favage tribe; 
"Tis the pretender, Axarcnry, alone, 
Who by thy title in the wild is known, 


However low the BxrTisn PrAsant lies, 
Still he derives from Ten the right to riſe. 


Secure from danger, as the PxIxcx or Prrn. 


The father's feelings, or the bridegroom's joy 
Nor dare the hand of violence invade 

Ihe hut that harbours the moſt humble maid ! 
The marble palace, and the roof of ſtraw, 
Yield like protection under equal law. 


* 


Thy hand can uſher him to wealth and fame. 


To whatſoever object he applies, : | 
Ingenious IxpusTRY may reach the prize. 
Whether he court the pulpit, or the bar, 


No law, nor privilege, dare interfere, 
'To (top true merit in his mid carcer. 
Each cannot gain the good he has in view; 


Are ſhar'd by Noble and Plebeian kind. 
No claſs precluded from promotion here; 


| Whom 
* ft ſeems bat inconſiſtent chat thoſe ſceibblers who e- 


with 
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Whom Mar raiſes from a humble Aud n 

J far more happy than if always great. 

And he, whom genius never doom'd to ſhine, 

Iz juſt as happy in his proper line. 

Has the gay plough-boy a more rig'rous fate, 

Than he who labours in the toils of ſtate ? 

| If life be waſted in mechanic trades; 

The man of ſtudy prematurely fades. 

The ruddy ruſtic, with his homely meal, 

Knows not the torments the luxurious feel, 

Ihe great, if good, no envy ſhould inſpire ; 
And vice is branded more, as rais'd the higher, 
Where equal LinekTy all ſtations know; 
But little boots it, born to high or low, — 

Birth, chance, or genius, various parts aſſign 

What then ?—the drapery is but coarſe or fine, 

Some for the ſplendid, ſome the uſeſul made; 
All may have Courok r, though not all Pan ADE. 
Whatever ſtar attend his natal hour, . 
Each may have pleaſure ; but not all have Pow', 

Nay, far moſt difficult is Joy to find, 


Where Farr and FoxruxE may be thonghe molt kind, 


* here $ ſcarce an ill that poverty endures, 
But Puptic CyariTy prevents, or cures. _ 
| He who in labour can no more engage, 
Finds an aſylum for detlining age. 
Hhould ſickneſs, or ſhould accident aſſail, 


Should Gght forſake him, or ſhould reaſon fail 3 
| . 1 Still 


with the meanneſs of their origin, thoſe individuals who have been 
railed to the Peerage from private ſtations, Vide the infamous Grub 


ſtreet . ee called the Jockey Club, under the articles L=—ds 
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Still land proteCtors ready to receive, 


The child of penury, in orphant ſtate, 
. Here ſcarcely feels the rigour of his fate, 


All wiſe and virtuous ; Laws were fram'd in vain, 
But while SELF-INT'REST aCtuates mankind, 


Since Vice, or FOLLY, cv'ry where prevails ; 


Could all reſiſt impetuous Pas$10N's call; 8 


As NATURE | is ; take theſe reſtraints away, 


Were the wild dreams of viſionaries tried, 
And all diſtinctions to be laid aſide ; | 


Unmark'd by rank, by riches, pow'r, or place, 


( 84 ) 


And, if they cannot cure, at leaſt relieve. 


Nay, bleſt beneficence, without a price, 
Soothes cv/n the ſuFringi of afflicted hs 


If all were ous for the gen'ral good, 
And that great point by all were underſtood ; 


And Kings and MAaG18TRATEs an uſcleſs train. 


A pow'rful principle in ev'ry mind; 


The Junge mult ſrighten, where the PARSON fails, 
If all were govern'd by the dread of nau, 
By love of Hoxour, or of honeſt Fas 


The JA or GivpeT need no more appal. 


And GuiLT will | boldly glare 1 in open * 


Still ſhew us, Gonpess | what thy eſfes would be, 
Did brutal AnarcHr take place of TREK, 


To one mean ſtandard levelld all the race. 
Grant that the great and mighty of the earth 


| Surrender'd, tamely, all the rights of birth 


Without a conteſt, that they ſhould reſign 
The well earn'd honours of each ancient linezz 


- And ſhunning bloodſhed, each his title wave 
To the fair fortune * his fathers gave : 


Soon 


os» 


ty that the rick. ſhould render up his ſtore, 

And claim the fruits of InpusTkY,no more: 

That all ſhould be of competence poſſeſs d, 

And none more poor or wealthy than the . 3 

Say that the noble maid, the once rich heir, 

Nurs'd in proſperity with tend'reſt care; | 

That the moſt delicate, or feeble frame 

For labour fitted all at once became; _ 
The ſtudent found the ſtrength and ſkill to wield 

The ſpade and mattock on his ſcanty field : 

That all the tribes whom Luxury employ'd, 

| Whoſe honeſt IxnDusTRY adorn'd his prides 

Content (when Luxury exiſts no more) 

To quit the callings they purſu'd before z 

Forſake the mgdes of life they long had led, 

And ſeek from Husnanpky their daily bread: - 

Grant theſe, and more; there ſtill remain behind 

Exils ſo obvious as yo ſtrike the blind. 


Where would Drawn 0 boaſted CountRce fy ? 
Where her neglected, ruin'd Navies lie? 

No more, the potent miſtreſs of the main, 

Her fleets triumphant guard her native reign ! 

Her feeble arms no longer could oppoſe 

Domeſtic traitors, or invading foes. 

To taſte again a patron's guardian care, 
Science would emigrate to climes more fair. 
More tranquil regions PAINTING would explore 

And Sons and Music fly the hoſtile ſhore. 
Did all from LaBOUR their ſubſiſtence find, 
Tm ove they ſuſtenance allow'd the MiINp!“ 
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Where no man's Fon rung ever could endiends; | 
Soon evry ſpark of InOUsTRY would ceaſe z 


Where no Dis ric rio men could &er acquire, 


The feebleſt efforts of the ArTs expire. 


Nor by the mould'ring hand of flow decay 
Would their fair monuments be worn away; 


| But by the Fury's torch, the Lev'Lex's pride, 


Their ev'ry reſlige be at once deſtroy'd. 
Whate'er the pow'rs of Gentrvs could excite : 


Fur, ForrTune, Sei. EXDOUR, would no more invite : : 
Where EMuL ation could no longer dwell, 


There were nor Mraxs, Nox MoTivE 10 EXCEL. 


Dark as the night would IGx0RANCE preſide, | 


The gloomy Tyrant's MixisrER and Gulbx. 


From dens of MurDtr, and from Raeixe's cells, 


Where Lewpxss revels, and where PRRE xz dwells , 


A BanD of VILLAINS at her call convene 

A F1ExD-LIKE SENATE to ſupport their Queen; j 
Whate'er is good, or lovely to confound ; | 
And prom their CurMs and . I'CHEDNESS around. 


Alike would liſtleſa ha pervade . 


The ſcats of LrarninG, and the haunts of Trane. 


The crowds, whom ſmiling InvusTRrY mantain'd, 


When OapEx flouriſh'd, and when Laws rena d j 


In Wart, in IDLExEss, in ANGuIsH pine, 
And curſe the DEMAGOGUES⁵ they fancied thine, 
Or, rous'd to Mapxess, join the Fury's train, 
And ſcatter wide the Ius themſelves ſuſtain. 
The peaceful artiſan, the timid hind, 


- Become more cruel than the brutal kind; 


They 


„ i 
They, who were mild and innocent before, 
Once taſte, and thirſt for en for evermore : 


Her nt Gaerified, her altars tain? a, 
| Her temples pillag'd, and her rites prophan'd ; 
Not ev'n Rer1610n would remain to cheer * 
A race fo bloody, and a realm ſo drear. | 


Not the fierce Horpss, when firſt they fallied forth. 
From the vaſt deſerts of the barb'rous Nox r 
Spread ſuch deſtruction o'er each lib'ral art, 

O''er all that pleaſes, or improves the heart; 
Oer all that conſtitutes a poliſh'd ſtate, — 

A people happy, or a nation great 

As would this direful Innovaror make, 

Who dares thy honours and thy name to take ! 

No AGF, nor Sex, eſcapes her blindfold rage; 
The helpleſs IX TAN, nor the hoary Sace | 
The tender VIRGIN, grac'd with ev'ry charm, 

| Eſſays in vain her fury to diſarm! 

. Her naked beauties crowds licentious view); 
\ Luft (but of blood) enflames the hell-ſprung crew! 

Her beautious form, defign'd for love and joy, 
Ferocious caitiffs mangle and deſtroy 77 
Her lovely limbs, with eager fangs, they part; 
Drink her chaſte blood, and tear her throbbing heart 1 
The rer'rend Sir, whom want and ſorrow bleſs; _ 
Friend to the poor, and ſoother of diſtreſs; 
(In vain his age, his worth, their mercy claims ]) 
Dragg'd from his home, expires amidſt the flames ! „ 
Nor to the ſtake by ſtranger miſcreants led. 

But by the wretches whom his bounty fed ! . 
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The gen rous es, whoſe ever gracious ear 
Each vaſſal's wrongs indulgently would hear; 
Whoe'er might i injure, or whoc'er oppreſs, 
His hand for ever ready to redreſs. 
The peaſant's wants delighted to ſupply, 
He ſaw them proſper with paternal joy; 
Each little variance pleas'd to reconcile, ; 
Their toils to lighten, and their cares beguile. 
This bencfactor, father, friend approv'd, | 
Dies through the frenzy of the clowns he lov'd ! 
The, ſweet-ton'd BAR D, whom violence purſues, 
Invokes in vain protection from the Mvss 
Oft pow'rs of muſic, and of charms of verſe, 
No ſenſibility have ſouls ſo fierce ! : 
The once fam'd On ron, in moving ſtrain, 1 
' Exerts the powers of rhetoric in vain 
Too weak to ſave him the melodious tongue, 
That oft had remedied a ſtranger's wrong! EE 
Retir'd i in years, from many a hard campaign, 
And conqueſts clouded by no cruel ſtain ; 
The Cnixr, who triumpli'd o'er his country's foes, 
Dies like a traitor,—or by ruffian blows ! | 
Hr who had boldly ventur'd to explore 
Regions unknown, and ſeas unplough'd before 3 
Whom Sci ve ſent to roam on barh'rous ſhores, 
To add new treaſures to her former ſtores ; 
Through many a tribe of rudeſt race had rov'd 
Fear'd for his valour, for his virtues lov' d; 
Who hop'd at bome from toils to find repoſe, ; 
There falls by ſavages more fell than thoſe! 
The learn'd Pa1Lo0s0rHeR who paſs'd his days 
In tracing NaTurE's moſt myſterious ways; 


2 
* 


Engag'd 


Engag'd for Ever in „ abſtruſe, 
His manners guiltleſs, and his life 3 
CuEATIox's ſyſtem all within his ken; 
Snkeilrs in the Srans, but ignorant of Max; 
Torn fron. the ſolitude he lov'd ſo well, 
The ſilent heritage, or college cell; 
Views with aſtoriGhment the noiſy ſwarm, 
Yet hardly gueſſes thus they mean him harm; 
And, ere he dreams that «rimes ſo black exiſt, _ 
He feels their poignards pieree his blameleſa breaſt 1 * | 
The aged Puixsr, whoſe picty and pray'r ” | Jo 
Watch'd ver his flock with unte mitt ing care 3 
Who fed the hungry; ſmooth d the bed of death; 
And led the wand'rer back to virtue's path; 
Her. ! ſo belov'd, ſo reverenc'd of late 
Now falls a martyr to relentleſs hate! 
Yet (till with charity's pure tranſports glows, 
And dies imploring mercy on his foes! 
The righteous JuvGr, who, in the reign of laws | 
Decided candidly each client's cauſes - Oe, 
(Jus ricx to all at his tribunal free, 
While mercy temper'd the ſcvete decree) _ »_ 
From vengeful felons JusTrics cannot ſave, 
And aſks in vain the Mercy that he gave ! 
H who with patriotic ardor fir'd, 
To confluutional reform aſpir'd ;. | 
Who wiſl'd his country to be Fes free, | 
And fondly fancied that he ſollow'd Tax: . 
When tix ENchHANTREss ſtands expos'd to ſight, * NO. 
Starts from her graſp with horror and affright ! 


- 


Ile 


LI 


„„ 


He, wht raſh zeal had arm'd their murd'rons hands, 
In vain calls back his mad tumultuous bands ! 
(Yer their baſe ſouls too ſtrong the 'F'yrant's ſwaps 
Fer to releaſe them from her blood-ſtain'd ] 
"They term their leader an apoſtate fave: | 
And ſtab his heart—with weapons the he gave! 
Hr, whoſe misfortune, and whoſe crime, alone, 
Was by inheritance to fill the TH*ONE ; 
_ Hurl'd from the feat his REGAL FaTHeRs held, 
And charg'd with treachery his wrongs impell'd; 
While men contend for equalifing all, Mp. 
Beneath the level ſeems alone to fall! 
While 'tis pretended e one is free ; 
No W111,, no Choice, no NATIVE Richrs has Hr | 
The Trrantr Pow'ns his ANCESTORS poſleſs'd, 
Were ne'er congenial to his gentle breaſt. 
Without a ſigh, the placid PiN reſign'd 
Ezch ſtern PxEROGATIVE that gal'd mankind, 
Though milder Monarch never yet was crown'd, 
A Fars more horrid never Dxsror found! 
Not vn can DEATH, not Royal. Brood, abate 
ine MonsTrR's fix'd hereditary hate; 
The OurHAN Race ſtill meet that ſtubborn rage, 
Their FaraER's ſuff rings could not all afſuage! 
The Wibow'y Wire, who's ſeen to drop a tear; 
The Morntn ſighing o'er her CuiLDREx's bier; 
The FE xp, inſatiate with their kindred gore, 
Adds to the victims ſhe had ſeiz'd before 
And whoſoc'er laments a bloody deed, | 
Muſt in the moment be condemn'd to bleed! 
Amongſt her train no pity dares to dwell, 
| But all the rancour, all the wrath of Her. 


6 91 

7 have been great; 9 be or wiſe, or good; | 
Are crimes her myrmidons appeaſe with blood! 
In mingled ſtreams the crimſon torrent runs, 


From BroTHERs, SISTERS, Mo THERS, PIBES and 
Sons f 


For from thy cocks Han vor CARIES remove, 
And curſe them with that LawLess LIE they love! 
Leave them to wander through the deſert way— 
Fit fellow-citizens for beaſts of prey 
While ParRIOT BRTToxs ſhall for ever view 
The ſame Mil Goss, whom they always knew: 
Thy charms ſhall brighten evry hour that flies? 


And Axis and SCIENCE {till more radiant riſe ! 


— May Brrraiw's NonlL Es, from the treaſures given, 
Diffuſe, with lib'ral hands, the gifts of heaven! 
| Be it their gen'rous pride, their dear delight, 
To lead young Gexntvs into public fight! ' 
To cheriſh Mair, on which For ruxE frown'd ; 
And move its mogen ſweets to fairer ground! 
This be their Prais?, above the PRIDE of BrgTH ! 
And true NopiLrry ſuperior Worra!. 
Rank will be honour'd, when the great excel ; 
And none will envy wealth they. uſe ſa well. | 


May Trey, whom Fart, and Four UNE have decreed 
The happy humble paths of life to tread ; 
Be taught the value of that tranquil ſtate, 
Free from the cares and trammels of the great! 
How ſweet the pittance InDusTRY acquires, 

| To valt poſſeſſions ſent to ſons from fires | 
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His pureſt actions place in darkeſt view; 


To ſhare its ſplendor, likewiſe ſhare its pain. 


(92 Y 
And let it, oh fair LizxaTyY ! be known 


That Tuo haſt vouch'd that pittance all their own ( 


Or, if the 5TaTE demand a trivial ſhare, 
is but to purchaſe its protecting care. 


While all enjoy the ſweets thy Laws diſpenſe, 


Each muſt contribute to the STATE's defence; 
Yet but as Fon rung more or leſs beſtows, 
Each to the PuB1.1c his proportion owes. 
Here no Exx u riox rank and birth convey ; 
But the moſt opulent moſt amply pay. 


In cach profeſſion, and in ev'ry trade, 


The greateſt profit lends the largeſt aid. 

Shall he who grumbles at a heavy tax, 
Permit his own proſperity to vex ? 

Or he who grudges a far lighter rate, 

Thank heav'n he is not richer, or more great? 
Let thoſe who envy riches, rank, or pow r, 
Know taxes here are levied eviry hour 


| Taxes they gladly would commute for gold, 
Whoſe time to forms, whoſe peace for pomp is fold, : 


He who by Fox rox with Disrixc riox's crown 'd, 
But ſoars a mark for CaLumny to wound, 


Be TxuTH his guide, and Equity his aim, 


The voice of Parry yet ſhall blaſt his fame; 


And pay with cenſure, where applauſe is due. 
Oh! let them know that whoſoe'er was born 


To weal crown, was doom'd to feel a thorn! | 


whom birth or genius may ordain 
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Let them not mur mur, but, with me, rejoice 
That fate exempts us from th' invidious choice 
May they to THEE devoutly ever kneel ! 

But LusT or RuL1XxG let them never feel! 


Tis not with Kincs and MinisTERs alone 
Care waits on ALL, who ſparkle round the throne. 
In the moſt modeſt, inoffenſive hand 
Place but a toy—a ſword of ſtate, a wand ; 
2 Adorn the meekeſt boſom with a ſtar ; 
F And Envy ſummons all her troops to war. 
Her poiſon'd arrows even ſtrike the Fair, 
Who ſeems ProgrerITY's peculiar care; 1 
Her lighteſt FoieLEs tinge with deepeſt hue, 
And ſwell to Vicks that her thoughts ne'er knew. 
| Nay, were her ſoul more ſpotleſs than the ſun, 
The ſhafts of SLANDER ſhe could ſcarcely ſhun, 


4 


= Bleſtin obſcurity the Corracs Main, 
on whaſe fair fame DerracTiON caſts no ſhade | 
= Free from the load the ſons of pomp ſuſtain, 
With THEE, unfetter'd, roves the RUrRaL Swain! | 


One bliſs alone do wealth and pow'r beſtow— 

A bliſs their owners do nut always noa 
By all ſo favour'd, "be it underſtood— — 

'Tis the ſuperior Pow'r os DoixG G 

Be this the balm for miniſterial pains ! 

This the ſweet ſolace of who rules, or reigns! 15 
This the reward for all they undergo, 

Who drudge in politics, or ſlave in ſhow ! 


| Mildly, but firmly may thy STATESMEN ſteer 3 
And may thy PorLE ſtill thy Laws revere | 
: "MF ©. - Mal 
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| May beauteous Onxpxx ſtill unite with Tues | 
And ſubjects be ſubordinate, tho' free! 


Let him who's buried in the InDran mine, 
Or, let the injur'd Axkican repine ! | 
Let ev'ry ſubject of a Dxsron's reign 
Of boundleſs pow'r, or {lighted laws complain! 
Yet, ev/n to theſe, wild ANARCHY would be 
A blind and dang'rous ſubſtitute for THEE ! 


But ſhall the Barron, who enjoys ſo much, 
Deſpair and murmur at the ſlighteſt touch ? 

If there's a real, or a fancied III., 

That can be conjur'd up by blackeſt (kill 
Muſt ev ry glorious Pr1viLEGE be ſpurr'd, 
And VI RTUE, Laws, and Oupex overturn d? 


If the Fain SYSTEM our ſage fathers rear'd, 
Time, or corruption, ſhould have aught impair'd ; 
Or, in this wiſeſt, nobleſt human work, 1 
Some imperfection ſhould be found to lurk; 
Let us with harmony, and cautious hand, 
Complete this dear PALLADIUM or THE LanD? 
Let LecisLaTors touch, with tend'reſt art, 
The tarnted limbs, — but guard each vital part ! 


2 
Py 


Let BriToxs till this juſt concluſion draw: 
That where there's LIBERTY, there muſt be LAW | 
And ne'er did Law with ſuch benignance ſhine, 

As, oh! my GODDESS in 1E REaLMs or Tring l 
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